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LIT!  he  THIEF. 

Aaus  primus,  Scena  prima. 

Snter  Tm  Lmher  And  Iaek,fpmrMni 

LHrc* 
Acke. 

in  V  hat  hollow  tree,  or  rotten  wall 

wl!ri    ft  ?  K  *  Swallow  all  this  Winter, 
_^  Where  haft  thou  been  man  } 

Lur.  Following  the  Plow. 
fFf/^i.  What  plow?  Thou  haft  no  Land, 

N^r''^"  The  b£ftinhcritaf,«. 

mid.  Not  m  my  opinion, 

Thcuhadft  fivehundudpounciaycar.    l^r  Tisoe-e 
P.  ethee  ro  n.o.  c  on't,  have  I  not  told  thee,        '     *  > 
Ano  cfu  rfrncs,  nature  made  all  men  equal. 
Her  dil+ribution  to  <:ach  child  ahkc; 
Till  labour  came  and  thi  rft  a  new  Will  in 
Which  I  alk  Vf  r  ct :  till  men  won  a  priviledoc 

By  :hat  they  call  endeavour,  which  indeed  * 
Is  nothing  but  a  lawful  Cofcnage, 


The  Night' y»^tk!r$  ^ 
An  allowed  way  to  cheat,  why  fhouW  my  neighbour 
That  hath  no  more  foul  than  his  Hor  fe*  keeper, 
Nor  bounteous  faculties  above  a  Broom-  man, 
Havcfourty  thoufaad  poundjl^And  I  foiit  groats  ; 
Why  (houldhe  keep  it  ?        mil.  Thy  old  opinion  ftilL 

I*Hr.,  Why  fhould  that  Scrivener 
That  ne*re  writ  reafon  in  his  life,  nor  any  thing 
Th«  time  ere  gloried  in,  that  never  knew 
How  to  keep  any  curtefic  conceal'd, 
But  Noverint  nniverjt  muft  proclaim  it, 
Pbirchale  perpetually,  and  T  a  rafcal : 
Confider  this,  why  fhould  that  mouldy  Cobler 
Marry  his  daughter  tea  wealthy  Merchant, 
And  give  five  thoufand  pound,  is  this  good  juftice  ? 
Becaufe  he  has  a  tougher  conftitucion  ; 
Can  feed  upon  old  fongs,  and  fave  his  money, 
Therefore  muft  I  go  beg?       Pf^il*  What's  this  Co  thee  ? 
Thou  canft  not  mend,  if  thou  beeft  determined 
Ta  rob  all  like  a  tyrant,  yet  take  heed 
A  keener  juftice  do  not  overtake  thee. 
And  catch  you  in  a  Nooze.         Lnr*  I  am  no  Woad-cock, 
He  that  fliall  fit  down  frighted  with  that  foolery 
Is  not  worth  pity ,  let  mc  alone  to  fhuffle,. 
Thou  art  for  wenching.       fPd.  For  beauty  I,  a  fafe  courfc^ 
No  halier  hangs  in  the  way^  J  defie  it. 

Lht.  But  a  worfe  fate,  a  wilful  poverty, 
For  where  thou  gainft  by  one  that  indeed  loves  thee,. 
A  thoufand  willdraw  from  thee,  'tis  thy  deftiny ; 
One  is  a  kind  of  weeping  crofs  l4ck.^ 
A  gentle  purgatory,  do  not  fling  at  all, 
You'le  pay  the  Box  f©  often,  till  yqu  perifli. 

W/>  Take  you  no  car£  for  that  fir,  'tis  iny  plcifurc,^ 
I  will  imploy  my  wits  a  great  deal  fafter 
Then  you  (hall  do  your  fingers,  i^nd  my  Loves, 
If  I  miftake  not,  ftall  prove  ripfer  harvcft 
And  handfomer,  and  cpioe  within  lefs  danger. 
Where's  thy  youngfifter  ? 

Lnr.  I  know  not  where^flic  is,  ftic  is  not  worth  ariite;  {on 
She  has.no  wit.  Ok 


ThilittlcThHf. 
04i  you  d  be  mftiing  With  het, 
She*s  far  enough  I  hope,  I  know  fiot  vvherc^ 
She's  not  worth  caring  for,  a  fullen  things 
She  Wo*d  not  take  my  counfcl  I^cl^^ 
And  fo  I  parted  from  her. 

iViL  Leave  herto  her  wants  ? 

Lur*  I  gave  her  a  little  money  vs^hat  I  could  fpare, 
She  had  a  mind  to  th'  Countrey,  she  is  turn'd 
By  this  fome  Farriers  dairy  maid,I  may  meet  her 
Riding  from  market  one  day  'cwixt  her  Dorfersj 
If  I  do,  by  this  hand  1  wo'not  fpare 
Her  batter  pcn'ce.' 
^  ml.  Thou  wilt  not  rob  thy  fifter. 

Lur*  She  (hall  account  me  for  her  Egges  and  ChccfeSi 

ml.  A  pretty  Girle,  did  not  old  Algrift       her  ? 
A  very  pretty  Girlc  (he  waf.  L^r.  Some  fuch  thing> 

But  he  was  too  wife  to  fallen ;  let  her  pafs. 

ml.  Then  Where's  thy  Miftrefs  ? 

L^r.  Where  you  fha'not  find  her, 
J^or  know  what  ftufte  flie  is  made  on,  no  indeed  fir, 
I  chofe  her  not  for  your  ufe.  .r^^  mi.  Sure  fhe  is  handfome. 

Lur.  Yes  indeed  is  ftie^fhe  is  very  handfome,but  that*s  all^ne* 

fVti*  You'Ie  come  toth'  marriage.       L«r.  Is  it  to  day. 

Wtl.  Now,  now,  they  are  come  from  him^'-^vv. 

L/ir.  Any  great  preparation,  * 
Does  '][x^ict  Algripe  mew  his  power. 

mi.  Very  glorious,  and  glorious  people  there. 

Lur.  I  may  meet  with  him  yet  e*re  I  dye  as  cunning  as  he  is, 

mi.  You  may  do  good  Tom  at  the  marriage, 
We  have  plate  and  dainty  things.    L«r.  Do  you  no  harm  fir ; 
For  yet  mc  thinks  the  marriage  fhould  be  mar'd 
if  thou  maift  have  thy  will,  farewel,  fay  nothing.  Exit. 
Enter  Gentltmen, 
mi.  You  are  welcome  noble  friends,    i.  I  thank  you  fir, 
Nephew  to  the  old  Lady,  his  name  is  mldbrainj 
And  wild  his  beft  condition.        z.  I  have  heard  of  him, 
I  pray  ye  tell  me  fir,  is  young  CMaria  merry 
After  Rer  marriage  rites  ?  does  fhe  look  lively  ? 

Hgw 


The  NighhyfiAlkjr^er 
.  How  doC5  (he  like  her  man  ?       JVil.  Very  fcurvcjf ^; 
And  as-untowardly  she  prepares  her  lelf, 
But  'tis  mine  Aunts  will,  that  this  dull  mettal 
Muft  be  mixt  with  her  to  allay  l|er  handlcmencfs. 

WtL  His  means  are  little. 
And  where  thole  litrlesarej  as  little  comforts 
Ever  keep  company  :  I  know  fhe  loves  him, 

His  memory  beyond  the  hopes  of  

Beyond  the  IniLies  in  his  mouldy  Cabinets, 
But  *cis  her  unhandfome  fate.  Enter  Heartlove. 

I.  I  am  lorry  for*c, 
Here  come  s  poor  Frankj^  nay  we  are  friends,  ftart  not  Sir, 
We  lee  you'r  willow  and  are  forry  for*c, 
e^nd  though  it  Bfca.  wedding  we  are  halt  mourners. 

Fr,  Good  Gentlemen  remember  not  my  fortunes, 
They  are  not  to  be  help'd  by  words,      Wil.  Louk  up  ma 
iiyi  proper  fenfible  fellow  an^lhrii  k  for  a  Wench,^ 
^re  there  no  more  ?  or  is  fhe  all  the  handfomenefs  > 

Fr.  Prethec  leave  fooling.    Wil.  Prethee  leave  thou  wlroing. 
Have  maids  forget  to  love  ?     ;  .  f  r.  You  are  injurioij?. 

y^iU  Let  'em  alone  a  while,  thei'le  follow  thee. 

1 ,  Come  good  fratjk^. 

Forget  now,  lijftching;'*  is  no  remedy, 
_m/4nd  fhew  a  nic»t«y  tacc,  as  wile  mien  would  do, 

2.  Be  a  free  gueftjand  think  not  of  thofe  pailagcs:  , 

Wil.  Tliink  how  to  nick  bim  home  ,  thou  kncwcft  flic  dotes 
.GrafFme  a  dainty  medler  on  his  ctabftockc  ;  (on  thee ; 

Pay  me  the  dreaming  puppy. 

Fr.  Well,  make  your  mirth,  the  whilft  1  bear  my  mifery^ 
Honcft  minds  would  have  better  thoughts. 

ffil.  I  am  her  kinfman, 
^nd  love  her  well,  am  tender  of  ber  youth, 
Yet  honeft  Irank^^  before  I  would  have  that  fiinkard. 
That  Walking  rotten  tombe,  enjoy  her  maidenhead, 

Fr.  Pjrethee  leave  mocking.  W'lA Prethee  f  M^i^belicve  me, 
Go  to  conhder,  harke,  they  kncck  to  dinner,  Kricckjvithin^ 
Come  yvo't  thou  go  ? 

2.  I  prethee 


ThelHtleTheefe. 

2.  Ipreethec  jFM»i^go^)vithus, 
ft/fnd  laugh  and  dance  as  We  da.  \  jFr.  You  are  light  Gentlemen, 
Nothing  r.o  weighyour  hearts  ,priy  give  me  kave, 
Ik  come  and  fee,  and  takemy  leave,    •  ' 

ml.  Wee'le  look  for  you, 
Do  not  defpair,  I  have  a  crick  yet.  Exit. 

When  T  am  mifchicvousi  will  believe  your  proje(9:s : 

She  is  gone,  for  ever  gone,  f  cannot  help  it, 

My  hopes  and  all  my  happinefs  gone  with  her. 

Gone  like  a  pleafing  dream :  what  mirth  an<l  jollity 

Raignes  round  about  this  houfe  ?  how  every  office 

Sweats  with  new  joy es,  can  fhe  be  merry  too  ? 

Is  all  this  pleafure  fet  by  her  appointment  ? 

Sure  (hit  hatha  falfe  heart  then  ;  ftill  they  growlowder. 

The  old  mans  God,  his  gold,  has  won  upon  her 

(Light  hearted  Cordial  gold)  and  all  my  ferviccs 

That  offered  naked  truth,  are  clean  fprgottcn  : 

Yet  if  fhe  were  compel'd,  but  it  cannot  bC) 

If  I  could  but  imaging  her  will  mine,  .  S^ter  Lady  and 

-Although  he  had  her  body.  wUdbr^in. 

L(t.  Helhallcomein.  *  , 

Walk  without  doors  o'  this  day,  though  an  enemy, 
It*muftnocbe.        Wil.  Toumud  cumpel  him  Madanu 

La.  No  fhe  fliall  fetch  him'  liv,  Nephew  it  fhall  be  fo, 

mi.  Ic  will  be  fitted.  Exit. 

fr.  Can  fair  OW^rM  look  agen  upon  me  ? 
Can  there  be  fo  much  impudence  in  fweetnefs  ? 

Enter  M^ria. 
Or  has  fhe  got  a  ftrong  heart  co  dgfie  me  ? 
She  comes  her  fclf :  how  rich  fhe  is  in  Jewels!' 
Me  thinks  they  fho w  like  frozen  Ificles, 
Cold  winter  had  hung  on  her,  how  the  Rofes 
That  kept  contintlal  fpring  within  her  cheeks 
Atz  witheered  with  old  liiansdull  imbraces  ? 
She  would  (peak  to  n>e.  I  can  figh  too  Lady 
But  from  a  founder  heart :  yes,  and  can  weep  too 
But  'cis  for  you,  that  ever  I  believ'd  you, 

Tcar$ 


The  Night^wa^ir,  $r 

Tears  of  mdre  fxons  vaJue  than  your  naarrhgej 

You  would  encafe  your  felf,  and  I  muft  credit  youj 

So  much  my  old  obedience  compels  from  me  i 

Go^  and  forget  me,  and  my  poverty, 

I  need  not  bid  you,  you  are  too  pcrfe(^  that  vray  s 

But  ftill  remember  that  I  lov'd  Marta^ 

Lov'd  wi:h  a  loyal  love,  nay  turn  not  from  me, 

I  will  not  ask  a  treare  more,  you  are  bountiful,  * 

Go  and  rejoyce,  and  I  will  wait  upon  you 

That  little  of  my  life  left.    Mar.  Good  fir  hear  me, 

What  has  been  done,  was  the  aft  of  my  obedience 

And  not  my  will :  forc'd  frooa  me  by  my  parents, 

Now  'tis  done,  do  as  I  do,  bear  it  handfomly 

And  if  there  can  be  more  fociety  . 

Without  difhonour  to  my  tye  of  marriage 

Or  place  for  noble  love,  I  fliall  love  you  ftill, 

You  had  the  firft,  the  laft,  had  my  will  profpet'd ; 

You  talk  of  licde  time  of  life  :  dear  Frank^Cy 

Certain  I  am  not  married  for  eternity, 

fhe  joy  my  marriage  brings  tells  me  I  am  mortaL 

And  fhorter  ]iv*d  then  you,  clfe  I  were  miferable ; 

Nor  can  the  gold  and  cafe  his  oge  hath  brought  mc 

-/4dde  what  I  coveted,  content,  go  with  me^ 

They  Icck  aday  of  joy,  prcthce  let's  fhow  it,  • 

Though  it  be  forc'd,  and  by  this  kifs  believe  me  . 

However,  I  mufi  live  at  his  command  now, 

Jle  dye  at  yours. 

jfr,  I  have  enough,  Ileiionour  ye.  Exetifit^ 
Enter  Lurcher.  , 

Lur.  Here  are  my  trinkets,  and  this  lufty  marriage 
I  mean  to  vifit,  I  haVe  (hifc  of  all  forts, 
And  here  are  a  thoufand  wbecles  to  fec'em  working* 
J  am  very  merry,  for  I  know  this  wedding 
Will  yield  me  lufty  pillage,  if  mid  FP^fUgoofg 
That  debofh'd  rogue  keep  but  his  antient  revcUs, 
And  breed  a  hubbub  in  the  houfe  I  am  happy. 

Enter  Boy* 

Now  what  are  you?       Boy.  A  poor  diftreffcd  Boy  Sir, 

Friend- 


Thi  tittle  Theefe, 

f  riendlefs  and  comfortlcfs,  that  would  entreat 
Some  charity  and  kindncfs  from  your  worOiip, 
I  would  fainfeive  Sir,  and  isfain  indcayour 
With  dutious  labour  to  dcCetvc  the  love 
Of  that  good  Gentleman /ballemtrtam  me. 
P  Lur.  A  pretty  boy,  but  of  too  mildc  a  breeding, 
Too  tender  and  too  badifuU  a  behaviour, 
Whatcantl  thoudo? 

Boj  I  can  learn  any  thing, 
That's  good  and  honeft,and  (liall  pleafe  Matter, 

Lur°  He  bluflies  as  he  fpeaks,.and  that  I  like  not^ 
I  loYC  a  bold  and  fecurc  confidence, 
An  impudenc  e  that  one  may  t ruft ,  this  boy  now 
Had  I  inftru(Slcd  him  had  been  a  Jewel, 
A  treafure  for  my  ufe,  thou  canft  not  lye. 

"Boy.  I  would  not  willingly.  Lur.  Nbr  thou  haft  not  wit 
To  diffemble  neatly.    Boy.  Do  you  love  fuch  boy es,  Sir  ? 

Lnr*  Oh  mainly,  mainly,!  would  have  my  bo/ impudent, 
Out-ficc  all  truth,  yet  do  it  pioufly : 
Like  ProtiHSy  caft  himfelf  into  all  forms, 
As  fuddcn  and  as  nimble  as  his  thoughts, 
Blanch  at  no  danger,  though  it  be  the  Gallowcs, 
Nor  make  noconfcience  of  a  cofonage 
Though  it  be  ith'  Church ;  your  fofc,  demure,ftill  children""* — ' 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  get  long  graces 
And  fing  fongs  to  dull  tunes  j  I  would  keep  thee 
And  cherifh  thoe,  hadft  thou  any  adHvc  quality. 
And  be  a  tender  Maftcr  to  thy  knavery, 
But  thou  art  not  for  my  ufe. 

Boj.  Do  you  fpeak  this  ferioufly  >    Luu  Yes  indeed  do  L 

Boj.  Would  you  have  your  boy  Sir 
Read  in  thcfe  moral  milchiefs  ?      Lur*  Now  thou  moy'ft  i?c- 

Boj.  And  be  a  wtll  trainM  youth  in  all  aftivities  ? 

Lur.  By  any  means,  Boj.  Or  do  you  this  to  try  me, 
Fearing  a  pronencfs.        Lur.  I  fpeake  this  to  make  thee* 

Boj.  Then  take  me  Sir,  and  che^Qi  me,  and  love  me,  . 
You  have  me  what  you  would:  believe  mc  Sir 
I  can  do  ^ny  thing  tor  your  advantage, 

B  Iguefs 


i  gucfs  at  what  you  raean;  I  can  can  lie  naturally,  - 
A«  eafilyj  as  1  can  fleep  Sir jand  fecurely  : 
As  naturally  I  can  Ileal  too.      L»r#  That  I  am  glad  on, 
Right  heartily  glad  on^  hold.  thc«  there,  thou  artexceJlent. 
Steal  any  thin^  fpm.any  bt^y.ji^  / 
L^r*  Not  ftp^  thy  Ma^icr•  .       Tliac's  ,'raixie  own  tody- 
And  muft  not  be. 

Lur*  The  Boy  mends' mightily. 
B9.  A  rich  man,  that  like  fnow,  heaps  up  his  moneys 
Ihaveakindof  pi0^s|Zeal to  mcetftiltj    •  ; 
A  fool  chat  not;  defei'ves  *em,  I  take  pitty  i>n^ 
For  fear  he  fhould  run  mad,  and  fo  I  cafe  feim, 

Lnr*  Excellent  bay  ,  and  able  to  inftrud  me. 
Of  my  own  nature  juft.  . 

B^y.  I  fcorn  all  hazard, 
And  on  the^d^e  of  dai]ger  tdo  beff  %^Viiif 
I  hkve  a  t^au6inc!  faces  to  decelY?,^  ' 
And  to  thofc  twice.fo  many  tongues  to  flatter. 
An  impudence,  no  brafs  vvas  ^ver  tougher^ 
And  for  my  confcicnce. 

Lnr.  Peace,  I  have  found  a  Jewelj 
A  Jewel  all  the  Indies  cannotmatch, 

A  nd  thou  flia'c  feel  

B^y.  This  title,  and  I  ha*done  fir ; 
f  never  can  confefs,^  I  ha^xhat  fpell  on  me  ; 
And  fuch  rare  modertics  before  a  Magjiirajte^^ 
Such  Innocence  to  catch  a  Judges  fqcB  ignorance. 

Lfir^  He  learn  of  thee,  thou  art  n^ine  own,  come  Boy  , 
lie  give  thee  action  prefendy. 
"Bojf.  Have  at  you.-    Lf4^.  What  muft  I  call' rhee  p> 
Boy.  Snap  fir;    Zfi^r.  ^is  mofl  natural , 
Anamcborn;.othc€5.  fui^e- thou  art  a  Fairic^, 
Shew  but  thy  skill,  and  1  ftiaH  make  ths&'happk* 

La»  Where  be  thefe  Kn4ve$  ?  whoii^fucs  up  a  ll  the  liveries. 
Is  the  bride's  bed  made  ?    T oh.  ^es  Madam  and  a  bell 
Hung  undfer  it  artificially.    La.  Out  knave  out, 
Muft  we  have  larums  now  ?   T^^>  h.  little  warning 

"     ^  That 


That  wc  may  know  whento  begin  our  heaUhrMa.^^*^* 
The  Juflicc  is  a  kinde  of  old  Jade  Madam, 
That  will  go  merrieft  v^ith  a  belU  , 
La.  All  the  houfe  drunk,     ^ob.  This  is  a  day  of  JubilC 
La.  Are  the  bef^-  haifgingf?  up,  and'the  plate  fctour,  ? 
Who  makes  the  Pv.flet,  Nurfe  ? 

Nar.  The  dairie  mayd, 
And  ilicc*lc  put  that  in,  Will  tmake  him  caper : 
Well  Madam,  well,  you  might  ha'chofc  another, 
A  handfomer  for  youi?  yearS. 

L^•  Peace,  he  is  rich  Nurfe, 
He  is  rich,  and  chat's  beauty. 

Nur.  I  am  Ture  he  is  rotten, 
Would  be  had  been  hang'd  v?fhen  he  firft  faw  her.  Xcrmagant  \ 

La.  What  an  angry  quean  is  this,  where, 
Who  looks  to  him  ?    Ipb.  He  is  very  merry  Madam, 
}VUdbratn^hz%  him  in  hand,  ith*  bottom  oth*  Seilar 
He  fighes  and  tipples.    Nht.  Alas  good  Gentleman, 
My  heart's  fore  for  thee. 

La*  Sorrow  muftliave  his  courfe,firra. 
Give  him  fome  Sack  to  dry  up  his  remembrance, 
How  does  ihe  Bridegroom,  lam  afraid  of  him. 

Ntir.  He  is  a  trim  youth  to  be  tender  of,  hemp  take  him. 
"Muft  my  fwect  new  blown  Rofe  find  fuch  a  winter 
,  Before  her  fpring  be  near. 

La.  Peace,  peacc^  thou  art  foolifh- 
Nur.  AaA  dances  like  a  Town*top  :  and  rcels,and  hobbles. 
La.  ^las,  good  Gentleman,  give  him  not  much  wine, 
Tob.  He  fhaIlHa*none  by  my  confent. 
La.  Are  the  women  comforting  my  daughter  ? 
New*  Yes,  yes,  Madam, 
>!fnd  reading  to  her  a  pattern  of  true  patience, 
They  read  and  pray  for  her  too. 

Nhy.  They  had  need. 
Ye  had  better  marry  her  to  her  grave  a  great  deal : 
There  will  be  peace  and  reft,  alas  poor  Gendewoman, 
Muft  fhe  become  a  Nurfc  now  in  her  tendernefs  ? 
Well  Madam,  v/eU  my  heart  bleeds. 

B  %  La.  Thqu 


7%  Ni^t'wMkjx^  cr 

La.  Thou  artm  fool  ftill.      Nnr^  Pray  heaven  I  ht^ 

La.  And  an  old  fool  co  be  vext  thus. 
Tis  lace  (he  muft  to  bed,  go  knave  be  mwy^  -  ^ 
Drinkc  for  a  hoy,  away  to  all  -your  chargcs'^uc  r!  sHj  T  BxtK 
£ nur  WtUbrAin^  and  franhj  UeArik^tie^ 

^it.  Do  as  chou  wo'c,  bu:  if  thou  doft  rcfiSfe  it 
Thou  art  the  ftupid'/l  alfc,  there's  no  loi^garguing^ 
Time  is  too  precious  Frafikf^ 

JFr.  I  am  hoc  with  Wine, 
And  apt  now  co  believe^  but  if  thou  doft  this 
Out  of  a  villany,  co  make  me  wrong  her, 
As  chou  art  prone  enough. 

W/.  Does  fhc  not  love  thee  ? 
Did  (he  not  cry  down-right  e'en  now  to  part  with  thee  } 
Had  bhc  not  fwourided  if  I  had  not  caughc  her  ?  r  - 
Can({  thou  have  more  ?       /r,  I  muft  confefs  allthis. 

W/.  Do  not  ftand  prating,  and  mifdoubcirg,  caliing^ 
If  fhe  go  fi^om  thee  now,  flie's  loft  for  ever  •  1 
Now  now  fhc's  going,  fhc  thac  loves  thee  going,  ^ 
She  whom  thou  lov'ft.       Fr^  Pray  In  me  thinfc^a  little: 

Wr/.  There  is  no  leifure  ;  think  when  thou  haft  imbrace'd 'her 
Can  fhs  imagine  thou  didfl  ever  honour  her  ? 
Ever  believe  thy  oathes,  that  tamely  fufter'ft 
Aaolddry  hamofhorfe-fleflitoenjoy  her  ?     :  -  v'l 
Enjoy  her  Maiden  head  ;  take  but  that  from  hei-^'  ^1  '' 
Thac  we  may  tell  poftcricy  a  man  bsnl it}  -  • 
A  handfome  man,  a  gentleman,.a  young  man, 
To  five  the  honour  of  our  houfe,  the  credit, 
Tis  no  great  matter  I  defire.    iFr,  J  hear  you*         ^  • 

fV/l,  Fr^rus  both  from  the  fear  of  breeding  foofe  -  ^  A 
And  ophs,got  by  this  (liadow  :  wc  talke  too  long-^'J '  ^^^'^^^ 

Fr>  She  js  going  to  bed  ,  among  the  women. 
What  opportunity  can  I  have  to  meet  her  ? 

^il.  Let  me  alone,  haft  thou  a  will  ?  fpcakfoundly^ 
Speak  difcreetly,  fpeak  home  and  handfomely, 
2rt  not  pitty^nay-Hiifcry,  nay  infamy  to  leave 
So  rare  a  pie  to  be  cut  up  by  a  raskall. 

Fr^  I  will  go  prcfem^y,  noWj  novv,  I  ftay  ihee* 


rheLinleThief. 

ml.  Such  a  dainty  Do?,  to  be  taken 
By  one  that  knows  not  necke-beefe  from  a  Phefant, 
Nor  cannot  rcllifh  Braggat  from  Ambrofia. 
Isitnoc  confcicncc? 

fr.  Yes, yes,  now  I  feel  it.  A  meritorious  thing. 

Fr.  G3od  Father  Wildgoofe^ 
I  doconfefs  it.       IVd.  Come  then  follow  me. 
And  pluck  a  mans  heart  up,  He  Kicke  thee  privately> 
Where  (he  alone  (hall  prefently  pa^s  by, 
None  near  to  interupt  thee  but  be  lure ; 

Fr,  I  fhall  be  fure  enough,  lead  on,  and  crown  mej 

IViL  No  wringings  In  your  mind  now  as  you  love  me. 

Lfi.  Tis  time  you  were  a  bed,        la.  I  prethec  fwect-hcarc 

Conlider  my  nece(Iicy,why  art  fad? 

I  muft  tell  you  a  tale  in  your  ear  anon,    Nur*  Of  T^f^  "Xh^mk. 
I  beliere  that  will  prove  your  ftifteft  ftory, 
Niw.  I  pitty  the  young  wench. 

I.  And  fodol  too. 

a.ComC)  old  ftickcs  take  fire. 

I .  But  the  Plague  is,  he'l  burn  out  inftantly  ; 
Give  him  another  cup.  -^y> 

2r  Thofe  are  but  flalhes, 
A  tun  ot  fack  Wonot  fet  him  high  enough*  ,\ 
Will  ye  to  bed?  iMAmwi\. 

I .  Comc,h3ivc  a  good  heart, 
And  win  him  like  a  bowk  to  lye  clofc  to  you^ 
Make  your  bell  ufc* 

7^.  Niy  prethee  Duck  go  inftantly, 
lie  daunce  a  Jig  or  two  to  warme  my  body* 

fVU.  Tis  almoft  midnight.      L^^  Picthee  to  bed  M^iK 

WiL  Go  you  afore,  and  let  the  Ladies  follow, 
And  leave  her  to  her  thoughts  a  whije,  there  muft  be 
A  time  of  taking  leave  ot  the  famfc  fooleries 
Bewailing  others  maidcn-heads. 

L^*  Gome  then,  - 
Wc'J  wait  in  the  nejcroom.. 

7>f; 


The  Hiih^w^slks^^  or 

fa.  0(3  not  tarry. 
For  if  thou  doft,  by  ray  tr0th  I  fhall  fall  aflscp  Malt.  Exit* 

Wi.  Do,  do,  and  dream  of  Docrell$,get  you  to  btd  quickly, ; 
mA ad  let  us  ha  no  more  (lir^come  no,crying,  ^  - 

*Tis  too  lace  now,  carry  your  felves  difcrcetly, 
The  old  thief  loves  thee  dearly,  tbats  the  benefit. 
For  the  reft  you  muli  make  y^our  own  play,  Nay  not  that  way,  ] 
Theil  pull  ye  all  t©  pieces,  for  your  whim -whai^is, 
Your  garters  and  your  gloves,  go  modetUy, 
And  privately  fteal  to  bed,  'tis  very  lace  MM^ 
For  if  you  go  by  them  fuch  a  new  larum. 

Mai.  I  know  not  which  way  to  ayoid'cm. 

Wi.  This  way, 
This  through  the  Cloifters :  and  fo  ftcal  to  bed, 
When  you  are  there  once,  all  will  feparate 
And  give  ye  reft,  I  came  out  of  my  pity 
To  rhewyou  this. 

Ma.  I  thank  you.       Wi.  Here's  the  keyes^ 
Go  prefently  and  lock  the  doors  faft  afccr  ye, 
That  none  fhall  follow. 

UVLa.  Goodnight.  Good  night  fwcet Cofen,  * 

A  good,  and  fweet-^  He  curfe  thee  Franks  Sktti 

Fra.  She  ftayes long,  fure  young  Wildgogfeh^iS abus'd  mCj 
He  has  made  fport  wi*rae,  I  may  yet  get  out  again^ 
And  I  may  fee  his  face  once  m  )rc,I  ha'foul  intentions, 
But  they  are  drawn  on  by  a  fouler  dealing. 

Enttr  Maria. 
Hark,  hark,  it  was  the  door, 

Something  comes  this  way,  wondrous  fiill,  and  fteialing 
May  he  foms  walking  fpirit  ro  afEight  rtie. 

M4.  Oh  heaven  my  fortune.       fr*  Tis  her  voice,  ftayi» 

Ma^  Save  me, 
Blefs  me  you  better  powers. 

Fr.  I  am  no  Devfl.  /I^^.Y'are  little  better  to  difturb  me  now, 

Fr.  name  is  Hartlove.  Ma.  Fye,  fye,  worthy  friend, 
f  ye  noble  fir. 

Ff.  I  muft  talk  farther  with  ye> 

You 


Th  tiitUIhsefe. 

You  know  my  fair  affeftion. 

UW^.  So  prcfervc  it, 
You  kaow  I  am  married  now,  for  fhamc  be  civiller, 
Not  all  che  earth  fhall  make  mf.    Fr.  Pray  walk  this  way^ 
And  if  you  ever  lov*d  me. 

tJiia.  Takchecd  fr4»4. 
How  you  divert  that  love  to  hate ,  go  home  prethee. 
Fr.  Shall  he  enjoy  that  fweet  ?  M^r.  Nay  pray  unhand  me. 
Fn  He  that  never  felt  whac  love  was* 
Ma.  Then  I  charge  yoti  rtand  further  off. 
Fr.  I  am  tame,  but  loc  me  walk  Wi'ye, 
Talk  but  a  minute. 
.  Mar*  Soyour  talkbehonel}^ 
And  my  untainted  honour  tuffer  not, 
lie  walk  a  turn  or  two. 

Give  me  your  hand  then.  Exk* 
Enter y  H^sldhrain^  IftfticCy  Lordj^  Nurfe^ 
IVomcn^  Ne-wlove* 
IhJI-.  Shee's  not  in  her  Chamber.    La,  She  is  not  h«re. 
WfL  And  lb  tell  y  -u  what  I  dreamM.  lu.Qw  me  a  Torch. 
Benoc  toohartyfir.    f^//.  Nay  let  him  go. 
For  if  mydreambc  true^  he  muft  be  ipeedy^ 
He  will  be  trickc,  and  blazM  elle. . 

Nar*  As  I  am  a  woman 
I  cannot  blame  her  if  flie  take  her  liberty, 
Would  (he  would  make  thee  cuckold,  rlrou  old  bully, 
A  notorious  cuckokt  for  tormenting  her. 
La.  He  hang  her  then* 
jV/ir.  He  blefs  her  then,  flie  does  juftice, 
Is  this  old  ftinking  doggs  flelli  for  her  dyct  ? 

Prethee  honelt  Niirfe  do  not  fret  too  much, 
For  fear  I  dream  youle  hang  your  fclf  too. 
Infl.  TheCIoiftef? 

WU*  '5uch  was  my  fancy,  I  do  not  lay  *tis  true, 
Nor  do  1  bid  you  be  too  confident. 

Where  are  the  keyes,  the  keycs  I  fay. 
fVit.  I  driam^  Qic  hfid'em  tot  lock  her  fclf  int 
Nnr*  \ybata  Deyildo  you  mean  ? 

Enter 


The  Night^r^alkeryor 
Snttr  Servant* 
No  harmc,good  Niirfcbc  pacicnc. 
Ser.  They  arc  noc  in  che  window,  where  they  ufc  to  be, 
W/.-Whac  foolifb  dreams  are  chcfe  / 
//y.  I  am  mad.     ^jI/.  I  hope  fo, 
If  you  be  noc  mad,  He  do  my  bcft  co  make  yee, ' 
I.  This  is  fome  tricke. 
2. 1  fmcU  che  Wildg ^ofe. 

Come  gentlemen)  come  quickely  I  befeech  you, 
Quicke  as  you  can,  this  may  be  your  cafe  Gentlemen. 
And  bring  fome  lights,  fome  lights.  Exit* 

Wtl.  Move  falter,  fader,  you'l  come  too  late  clfc. 
He  ftay  behind  and  pray  for  ye,  I  bad  rather  she  were  dishoneft. 
Than  thou  shouldli  have  her. 

Enter  LMarU  ^ndFrancke. 
Mar.Y\tt  moft  unmanly,  yet  I  have  fome  bre^ith,  left; 
And  this  (leel  to  defend  me,  come  near  me. 
For  if  you  offer  but  another  violence, 
As  I  have  life  He  kill  you,  if  I  mifs  thar, 
Vpon  my  own  heart  wi)l  I  execute, 

And  let  that  fairbcleefe  out,  I  had  of  you. 
Fr.  Molt  vertuous  Maid,  I  have  done,  forgive  my  follies : 
Pardon,  O  pardon,  !  now  fee  my  wickednefs, 
,   And  what  a  monftrous  shape  it  puts  upon  me, 

On  ^our  fair  hand  7  feal*  Enttr  Jff^ 

1h.  Down  with  the  door# 
cJW^.  We  are  bctraid,  oh  Franckj^  Franks ^ 
Fr.  He  dye  for  ye 

Rather  than  you  shall  fuffcr,Hc"  

.  Ifi.  Now  Enter.  Enter  lAll^ 

Eater  fwcet  (7cntlemen,  mine  eyes, mine  eyes^ 
Oh  how  my  head  akes. 

I*  Is  it  pofllblc  f      a.  Hold  her,  she  finkes. 
Ma*  A  plot  upon  my  honour 
To  poyfon  my  fair  name,  altudied  villany, 
Farewell,  as  I  have  hope  of  peace,  lam  honcfc? 

My  brains,  my  brains,my  monftrous  brains,  they  bud  fure. 
N0.  She  is  gone,  she  is  gone*; 


lu.  A  handfome  riddance  of  her^ . 
Would  I  could  as  cafily  lofe  her  memory.' 

Nhu  Isthisthefwectof  J4arriage,  havelbrcdthct 
For  this  reward  ? 

I.  Hold, hold,  hc*s defpcratc too. 

^u.  Befure  ycholdhimfaft,  wccle  bind  him  over 
To  the  next  Scflions,  and  if  I  <;an,  He  hang  him. 

Fr.  Nay  then  lie  liye  to  be  a  terrour  to  thee, 
Sweet  Virgin  Rofc  farewell :  heaven  has  thy  beauty. 
That's  onely  fit  for  heaven.  He  live  a  little  ' 
To  find  the  villain  out  that  wrought  this  injury. 
And  then  molt  blcfled  foul.  He  climbe  up  to  thee. 
Farewell,  I  feel  my  felf  another  creature^  Exit. 

la.  Oh  miferyof  miferies. 

Nh.  I  told  yc  Madam. 

La.  Carry  her  in ,  you  will  pay  back  her  portion. 

Jh.  No  not  a  penny,  pay  me  back  my  credit. 
And  He  condition  we*yc. 

La.  A  fad  wedding, 
Her  grave  mnft  be  her  Bridal  bed,  oh  UHaS^ 
Would  I  had  wed  thee  to  thy  own  comenr, 
Then  I  had  had  thee  ajll, 

jfu.  lam mad,farewell3 
Another  wanton  wife  will  prove  a  helL  Exeunt. 


Adus  Secundus. 

Enter  Tom  Lurch,  an  A  hie  Boj. 

Lur.  What  haft  thcu done  ? 

Boj.  I  have  walked  through  all  the  lodgirgs, 
A  filence  as  if  death  dwelt  there  inhabits. 

Lur.  What  haft  thou  fccn? 

Boy*  Nought  but  a  fad  confufion 
Every  thirg  Itf t  jn  fuch  a  loofe  diforder 
That  were  there  twenty  thee vcs,  they  would  be  Isdcn. 

Lh.  Tjs  very  Well,  I  hke  thy  care,  tut  us  flrarge 

C  A  wed-" 


A  wedding  night  flxould  be  fo^folicaryr 

Boy.  Certainly  there  is  foniccauftylotne  death  or  fickilcfe 
Is  falne  faddenly  upon  forae  friend^ 
Or  fome  ftrangc  news  is  come. 

Lh.  Are  they  all  abed  ? 

B^j.  I  think  lb ,  and  found  afteep,  untefs  it  be 
Soni-  A/vomen  thae  keep  v^atch  in  a  low  parlour^ 
Aad  drink,  and  weep,  I  knfow  npi  to  what  end^ 

Lur.  Where's  all  chc  plate  ? 

Bdj*  Why  lockc  up  in  that  room. 
I  Taw  the  old  Lady,  tre  ihe  went  to  bed 
Put  up  her  place,  and  fomc  o{  the  rich  hangings 
ia  a  fmal  long  cheft,  her  chains  and  rings  are  there  too,. . 
It  rtandsdofcby  theTableonaform.  .  ' 

Lnr.   Twas  a  good  notice,  did  ft  thou  jfee  the  men. 

Boy.  Haw  them  fad  too,  and  all  take  their  leaves, 
But  what  they  faid  I  was  too  far  to  her  fir* 

J^tir.  *  Fis  daintily  difcover'd,  we  (hall certainly 
Have  a  moft  profperous  nighty  which  way* 

Boy.  Aclofeone, 
A  back  door,  that  the  women  have  left  9p"^^n^ 
To  go  in  and  out  to  fetch  neccflaries, 
Ooi e  on  the  Garden  fide,  . 

Lnr*  I  love  diligence, 
Wert  thou  pot  feartul. 

Boy^  Fearful  ?  He  be  hang'd  firft. 

Lay,  Say  they  ha^.f^udifc^ei^  ' 

Boy,  I  was  then  determined 
To  have  cry *d  down  right  too  and  have  kept  *em  company^ 
As  one  that  had  an  incereft  in  their  fadnefs. 
Or  made  an  errand  to  I  know  not  whorii  fir. 

Lnr.  My  dainty  Boy,  let  us  difchaige,  that  plate 
Makes  a  perpetual  motion  in  my  fingers. 
Till  I  have  faft  hold  of  it. 

Boj.  Pray  be  wife  fir,  doe't  handfomly,  be  not  greedy, 
Lets  handle  it  with  fuch  an  excellence 
As  if  we  would  bring  thceving  into  honour : 
Wc  mua  difguife,  to  fright  thcfe  reverend  wit<AeSr 


Th^f^ittle  Thief. 
Int.  ScfllmyblcftBoy. 

Boy.  And  clear  the  Room  of  drunken  jealoufici, 
The  cheft  is  of  fome  weight,  and  we  may  make 
Such  noife  ith*  tbc  carriage  we  may  be  fnap'd. 

Lnr.  Come  open,  here's  a  Devils  face. 

Boy.  No,  no,  fir>  wcele  have  no  ^hape  fo  terrible, 
We  will  not  do  the  Devil  fo  much  pleafurc, 
To  have  him  face  our  plot* 

Lht.  a  winding  fhecc  then. 

Bofd  Thats  too  cold  a  fti jf r, 
I  would  not  wear  the  reward  of  my  wickcdncfs, 
I  wonder  you  are  an  old  thief>  and  no  cunninger, 
Where's  the  longCloak  ? 

Lur.  Her^^here. 

Boy.  Give  me  tlje  Turljani 
And  the  falfe  beard,  I  hear  feme  coming  this  way, 
Stoop,ftoop,and  let     fit  upon  your  fhoulders. 
And  now  as  I  direft :  flay  let'em  enter, 
And  when  I  touch  in^ye  forward,  make  np  noife^ 

Nur*  Oh  *its  a  fad  time,  ^11  the  burnt  wine  is  burnt  Nick,  ^'i 

lokV^t  may  thank  y  our  dry  chaps  fpr*t,rhe  Canaries  gone  too 
No  fubflarcc  for  a  forrowful  mind  to  wot^kupon, 
Icannot  tncm^  i^^becr,  jf  (he  fliquld  w^jj^  p^vr 
As difcontented fpiirii^jfre  wpnt  to^oi      ,^  * 

Nuri  j^nd  meet;  us  in  iKe  OUar. 

Toh,  W  hat  fence  have  we  w^th  fingle  bccr  agaifift  )^ctj 
What  heart  can  we  dcfie  th?  liivA  with  ?       \  {.  ,*|  , 

JVivr.  The  March  beei*s  c|:en. ~  ^ 
A  fortification  ot  Ma.  c^b,Cp|  Wfl^do  wclf,  ] 
I  muft  coiite(s  'tis  a  mctt  f^^*^hfy!^l^6iir, 

.f     Y^r^         1  liavc  cry  d  fo  much 

"C'a'  That 


The  Nt^i-ifiiksK  «r 

T!u  ^  n  ^  ^^"^  ^*ck  to  fuppoi-t  mc, 

1  hek  Burials  aad  Chriftdihgs  are  the  -iiMM^  ipsttfers^ 
Andcbey  ask  moredtiuk.  /    :    ■■  ^-^^y^'y-'  - .      ?  r. 
i\r«r.  Df  ink  to  a  fad  heart's  iie^ 


To.  Mins-s  ever  fad,  for  i  am  ever  dfy  ^Itrrfe.' 
-^«r.  Mi  chink;  the  light  burns  bfe\V|  I"prethec  fnuffeit^, 
There's  achief  in  c  I  thinks  .  "  '  ' 

To.  Thercmaybeoneneariti^'  v^  " 

VVha:s  that  chat  moves  ilfe\eii;5i*'hain5  dt^I^Bloi^ 
That  thing  that  vvalks."     "-    '  " , 
To.  Would  I  had  a  ladder  to  behold .itj 
Mercy  upon  ;ne,  the  Gholl  of  one  och*  Guard 'fur 
^is  the  devil  by  hisclawes,  he  fmsll$,of  ^rimftorfe^ : ,  ; 
Sure  he  farts  fire,  vvhat  an.Earth-4uaky  rhaVt  itt  Afe,;  ^  ' 
Q^t  with  thy  Prayer-bookLl?4urfc.   ;  • 
Nitr,  It  fell  ich' the  frying-pan,  and  tK2C^t*S'C«^ 
^  To^.  I  have  no  power  to  pray,  it  growirtill  longer,  ' 
ris  Steeple  high  riW,.  an^'it  fiiisiavvay  Nurfe.     '  "" 
Lets  call  the  Butler  tfp^'tor  he'  fpfcaks  Latin^> 
Aad  tha^ will  d^nt  the  deyih  l  ambUfted, 
My  belly's  gfdwn  to  fiothing.     ■  '  ' 

Nh,  Fye,  fye;  Wi^/.    ,     ^'       '  E^it. 
Be  So  let  them io:iiid  vvhilft  they  are  aftoriuTi'd 
i-ec  US  prefcnrly  upon  the  feft  now  (uddenly.       .    .  a 

^«r.  OS,  off^  and  up  agcti,  when  Wc  arenear  kheParloiir,. 
ArcOire  ch^uknowft  the  Cheft  ?        '  *  ' 

J?^/.  Though  jit  were  ith'  darfcfir, 
Icangocox  ;  '   ,  .  ^ 

mt  ^xobie. :  :'  '/'r  ^':  f^'^^'-■ 
^o^.  Hbvv  my  haunchesquake  ,  i$  ch^  thln^liarij i^ill  ?  ,^ 
N^w  can  I  oiK-do  aay  Batcoa-makcrj.'iVHis^o^  7 
Ihave fifteeafics  of  an Agde/t^urfci^isgdiie  1  hop^,'^  ^^.-^ 
Th?  hard-hearted  woium  has  left  me  alonc^i  Nutfe—?^''  ^Jf  ^ 
And  (h;:  kiows  too  I  ha  but  a  lean  CortfciWik'^p^^te    t^f  ^^R*- 

pany.  ;  ; 

The  devil's  among  *cm  ib  thic  Parlour  fa  rc; 

The 


TheLmUThief. 
The  Ghoft  three  florieshigh,  he  has  the  N  irfe  fure. 
He  is  boyling  of  her  bones  now,  hark  how  fhe  whililes  :^ 
There's  Gentlewomen  within  too,  how  will  they  do  ? 
He  to  the  Cook,  for  he  was  drunk  laft  night. 
And  now  he  is  valiant,he  is  a  kin  toth'  devil  too, 
And  fears  no  fire, 

iE^ter  Lf^rcher  and  Boy. 

Lur.  No  light? 

Boy.  None  left  fir. 
They  are  gone,  and  carried  all  the  candles  with  *em. 
Their  fright  is  infinite,  let's  make  good  ufe  on'c. 
We  mult  be  quick  fir,  quick,  or  the  houfe  will  rife  clfe, 

Lfi.  Was  this  the  Chcft? 

Boy.  Yes,  yes. 

Lf^r  •  ThciC  was  two  of  'em. 
Or  I  mirtake. 

Bo/.  I  know  the  right,  no  ftay  fir, 
Nor  no  difcourfe,.  but  to  our  labour  luftily. 
Put  to  your  ftrength  and  make  as  little  noife. 
Then  prcfently  out  at  the  back  door.  • 

Lfir.  Come  Boy. 
Come  happy  child  and  let  me  hug  thy  excellence*  Exit. 
EmerlVilabrain. 

Wil.  What  thoufand  noifes  pafs  through  all  the  rooms  ? 
What  cryes  and  hurries  ?  fure  the  devil's  drunk. 
And  tumbles  through  the  houfe,  my  villanies 
Thit  never  made  me  apprehend  before 
Danger  or  fear,  a  little  now  moleft  me  ; 
My  Cofens  death  fits  heavy  o'my  confcience, 
VVould  1  had  been  half  hang'd  >A/hen  I  hammcr'ditp 
I  aim'd  at  a  living  divorce,  hot  a  burial 
That  FraHkjm^i  have  had  fome  hope :  hark  ftiU 
In  every  room  confufion,  they  are  all  mad, 
idoft  certain  all  tiark  mad  within  the  houfe, 
A  punifhment  inflided  for  my  lewdnefs, 
That  I  might  have  the  more  f::nfe  of  my  mifchief. 
And  run  the  more  mad  too,  my  Aunt  is  hangM  fure, 
Sure  hangM  her  felf,  or  clfc  the  fiend  has  fetc*d  her ; 

I  heard 


The  Night-i»alk§r^  or 
I  heard  a  hundred  cryc#,  the  Devil>  the  Devil, 
Then  roaring  and  then  tumbling,  all  rfae  chambers 
-Area  mecr  Babel,  or  another  Bedlam. 
What  fliould  I  think  ?  I  iliakc  my  fclf  toot 
Can  the  Devil  find  no  tu"ne,  but  when  we  arc  merry, 
Here's  fomething  comes.  Enter  Nev^love. 

New.  Oh  that  I  had  tome  company, 
I  cire  not  what  they  were,  to  cafe  ray  mifery.. 
To  comfort  mc, 

mi.  V  Vhofe  that  ? 

Neyv.  Again?  noy  then  receive  

WtU  Hold,  hold  lamnotury. 
The  Merchants  wife. 

New*  Are  ye  a  man  ?  pray  heaven  you  be- 

ml.  lam- 

Nexv^  Alas  I  have  met  fir 
The  Hrangcft  thmgs  to  night. 
ml.  Why  doyouftarc. 

New.  Pray  comfort  me,  and  put  your  ^ardlc  our, 
For  if  I  fee  the  ipirit  jpf^p  J  d)  e  for*c.  * 
.  And  hold  me  faft,  foi  a  tnail  (hake  to  pieces  clfc. 

ml.  Ilewarrantyou,  He  hold  yc> 
Hold  ye  as  tenderly  ;  I  have  put  the  light  out, 
Retire  into  my. Chamber,  there  lie  watch  we'yc, 
lie  keep  you  from  all  frighis. 

New.  And  will  ye  keep  me. 

mi  Keep  you  as  fecure  Lady. 

New.  You  muft  not  wrong  me  then,  the  devil  will  have  u$# 
mi.  No,  no,  ]le  love  you,  then  the  devil  wlllfef^r2^s•J,  <^  ^ 
For  he  fears  all  that  love,  pray  come  \n  quickly,  -    t,  ^; 

For  this  iS  the  malicious  houle  he  vsj^lks  in, 
The  hour  he  blafts  fweet  faces,lami  s  ihe  limbs  in. 
Depraves  the  fenfes,  now  within  this  half  hour 
He  will  have  power  to  turn  all  Ciuzens  Wiyes 
Into  ftrange  creatures,  Owles,  and  loag-taild  NIonkcys, 
Jayes,  Pies,  and  Parrots,  quickly , I  fmcll  his  brimilonc.^  . 
New .  It  comes agen  lam  gone^fli itt for  y our  felt  fir.  £xif^ 
VVd.  Sure  this  whole  night  is  nothing  butillufion^ 

Here's 


The  Little  Thief. 
Here's  nothing  comes,  all  they  arc  mad,  damd  devil 
T6  drive  her  back  agcn>  'c  had  been  thy  policy 
To  have  let  us  alone,  WC  might  have  done  fome  fine  thing 
To  have  made  thy  hel-hoodlaugh,tis  a  dainty  Wench, 
If  I  had  her  again,  not  all  your  fellow  g.oblins 
Nor  all  their  clawesfhouldfcratch  her  hence,  Ileftay  (lill,. 
May  be  hei  fright  Will  bring  her  back  a  gen. 
Yet  I  will  hope. 

Efiter  Toby. 

Toh.  I  can  find  no  bed,  no  body,  nor  no  chamber,. 
Sure  they  are  all  ith'  Cellar,  and  I  cannot  find  that  ncitherr 
I  am  led  up  and  down  like  a  tame  afs,  my  light's  out 
And  I  grope  up  and  down  like  blmd-man  buffe, 
And  break  my  face)  and  break  my  pate, 

T^F'U.  It  comes  again  fure 
I  fee  the  fliadow,  lie  have  farter  hold  now. 
Sure  fhe  is  mad,  I  long  to  lye  with  a  mad- woman,'. 
She  muft  needs  have  rare  new  tricks. 

Tob.  I  hear  one  whifper 
If  it  be  the  devil  now  to  allure  mi  into  his  clutches^ 
For  devils  have  a  kind  of  tone  like  crickets, 
I  have  a  glimpfe  of  her  guife,  'tis  {he  would  ftcal  me, 
Bui  lie  tiand  fure. 

Xob,  I  have  but  a  dram  of  wit  left, 
And  chat's  even  ready  to  run,  oh  for  my  bed  now. 

I^f^tt.  She  nam'd  a  bed,  I  like  that,  fhe  repents  fure^ 
'Where  is  fhc  now  ? 

T^^,  Who's  that? 

F?^/.  Areyou  therc,In,  In,  In  prcfently. 
T^^.  I  feel  his  talcncs  through  me, 
fTis  an  old  haggard  devil,  "what  will  he  do  with  me  ? 
Wil.  Let  me  kifs-thee  firft,  quick)  quick* 
Tob.  K  leacherous  Devil. 

V^*L  What  a  hairy  wh  ore  *tis,  fure  fhe  has  a  muffler.' 
Tob.  If  I  (hould  have  a  young  Satan  by  him,  cor  i  dare  not  de- 
ny him. 

In  what  cafe  were  I  ?  who  durft  deliver  me  ? 
Vf^U.  'Txybut  my  fancy,  fhe  \%  the  fem?^  in  quickly ,gcntly  my 

Sweet- 


Sweet  girle. 

To.  Sweet  devil  be  good  tome.  Exmntl 

Enter  Larch*  and  Jg^/^ 
Lnr.  Where's  my  love^Boy. 
Boy .  Shc,s  coming  wich  a  Candle 
To  lee  our  happy  prize. 
Ltir.  I  am  cruel  weary-*  ^ 
Boy.  I  cannot  blame  ye,  plate  is  very  heavy 
To  carry  wichout  light  or  help. 

Lur.  The  fear  too 
At  every  ftumblc  to  be  difcovered  boy. 
At  every  cough  to  raife  a  ConOable, 
Well,  weenie  be  merry  now« 

Boy.  VVe  have  fomereafon  ; 
Things  compaiVd  without  feat     eminent  danger, 
Are  coo  luxurious  fir  to  live  upon. 
Money  and  wealth  got  thus  are  as  full  venture, 
And  carry  in  their.naturc  as  much  merit 
As  his  ,  thoc  digs  'em  out'oth  mine,  they  laft  too 
Seafon'd  with  doubts  and  dangers  mott  deUrioufly) 
ELiches  that  fall  upon  us  are  too  ripe. 
And  dull  our  appetites. 
Lti»  MotVlearned  child. 

Enter  Ui/[tfirefs. 
Mt.  Y*arcweIcome>  where  have  you  left  it. 
X»-  in  the  next  room,  hard  by,    cJW^r.  I«  ic  plate  all. 
Lu^  All,  alK  and  Jewels,!  am  monfirous  weary, 
Prethee  let's  go  to  bed. 

Mi-  Prethee  let's  fee  it  firft. 

Lh.  To  morrow's  a  new  day  fweet.       Mi.  Yes  to  melt  it^ 
But  let's  agree  tonight)  how  n  fhall  be  handled, 
lie  have  a  new  gown^     Sur.  Shat  have  any  thing, 

M^.  And  fuch  a  ridingfuite  asMiftrefs  liewlovesy 
What  though  I  be  no  Gentlewoman  born, 
I  hope  I  may  atchieve  it  by  my  carriage. 

lAf.  Thou  fayil  right. 

Mi.  You  promis'd  me  a  horfe  too,  and  a  lackqu.ay. 
Lw,  Thoujjiathavehorfcs  fix,  and  apottjlion* 

MiJTh^i 


TheLhtU  n<ff. 

Mi*  That  will  be  ftacdy  fweet  heart  a  poftilion- 
Lu.  Nay  wec'lc  be  in  fathion  hz  fhall  ride  before  u$ 
In  winter,  with  as  much  dirt  would  dampc  a  musket. 
The  infide  of  our  coach  fhall  be  of  fcarlct, 
^l//.  That  will  b«  deer. 
Lh.  There  is  a  dye  proj:ding 
Will  make  it  chcape  wench,  come  thou  fhalt  have  any  thii>g , 

Mi.  Where  is  this  cheft,  I  long  fwcete  to  behold 
Our  Jndies. 

Boy  Miftreffe  lets  melt  it  firft,  and  then  tis  fit 
Yc)u  fhould  difpofe  it^  then  tis  fafe  from  danger. 

Mi*  lie  be  a  loving  MiftrelFc  to  my  boy  too. 
No^i  fetch  it  in  and  lets  rejoyce  upon*c. 

B9J.  Hold  youre  light  Miftreffe,  we  may  fee  to  enter  • 
Mi*  Ha  whats  here  ?  call  you  this  a  ch:Ii 7 
BfJ  Wehamiftfir. 
Our  haft  and  want  of  light  madeusmiftake.  Mi.  Avciy  CoflRh^ 
Lu^  How  l  a  Coffin  ?  Boy^  Tis  very  like  one. 
Boy*  The  dcvill  ow'd  us  a  (liamc,  and  now  he  has  paid  us* 
Mi^  Is  this  your  Trcafurc  ?    Boy  Bury  me  alive  m'c. 

It  may  be  there  is  no  roottic. 
Mi*  Nay,  I  will  fearch  it :  ^^^^ 
lie  fee  what  wealth's  within,^ — a  wv^inans  face, 
And  a  la  ire  wonuns. 

Boy*  I  cannot  tell  fir, 
Bchkc  this  was  the  fadnefft  that  poflcft^^m; 
The  plate  ftood  next,  Tme  lure. 

Lnr.  rfhakc  I  fhake  Boy ^  what  a  cold  fweat  ~ 
Boy.  This  may  worke,  what  will  become  on's  fir  ? 
Mi*  she  is  cold,  dead  cold '  de*e  find  '  your  confcience^ 

De'c  bring  your  Gillians  hither  nay,  fhec's  punifh'd, 

Your  concealed  love's  caPd  up  ? 

Lur^  Tis  Maria,  the  very  fame,  the  Bride,  new  horror! 
Mi*  Thefe  arc  fine  tricks,  you  hope  ftiee's  in  a  lound^ 
But  lie  take  order  flic  fhall  ner  recover 
To  bore  my.nofe,  come,  rakt  her  up  and  bury  her 
Qiiickly,  or  He  cry  out  i  take  her  up  inflantly  , 
Lh%  B:  notibhartyfoole?  that  may  undoe  us  j: 


7h  Ni^h'VfiAlker^^  ^ 

Wc  may  be  in  for  niurchcr  foj  be  patient, 
Thou  fsttt  fht's  dead,  and  cannot  injure  tbtc^. 

lamfurc  fhcfhall  not.  Bo/.  Be  nor  fir  dcj^fted^ 

Tod  much  a  (trange  mifiake  !  this  had  not  been  elfc, 
Ic  makes      almoU  weep  to  think  up3ri*c»  . 

Lu.  What  an  unluckie  theef:  am  I  ? 

Mi*  He  no  confidering,  cither  bcflir  your  felf, or  i— 

Lh.  Hold, 

Mi,  L?c  it  nor  ftay,  to  fmell  then,  I  will  not 
Indurc  the  ftink  of  aRival,  '  i:';!^:  * 

Would  twere  there  agen.     ,  iS^]^.  We  muft  bury  her. 

Lur.  But  where  o^hfudden,  or  vvith  v»'hat  providence^ 
That  no  eyes  watch  us. 

Ali*  Take  a  Spade  and  follow  me, 
The  next  fair  ground  we  meet,  make  the  Church-yard;  . 
As  I  live  J  lie  lee  her  lodg'd.  E^itt 

Lh»  It  muft  be  fo, 
How  heavy  my  heart  is,  I  ha  no  life  left. 

B&y^  I  am  paft  thinking  too,  no  underftanding* 
That  I  fhould  mifife  the  right  Chert, 

Lu^  The  happy  Chcft. 

'Bojr.  That,  which  I  fa  wand  markt  coo. 

Lu»  Well  paffion  vvo*n. .  ...Ip  us, 
Had  I  twenty  falsfor  chis? 

Bo/'i  Twas  my  fault  fir. 
And  twenty  thousand  fears  for  this,  oth  'devil, 
Now  could  Icurfe,  well,  we  have  her  now, 
And  mufc  difpofe  her. 

iVf(>  Hang  both  for  two  blind  buzzards,  herc*^  a  Spade 
Qn^ickly  or  liecalUhw  neighbours. 
1  here's  no  remedy, 

Would  the  poor  hungry  pfifoncrs  had  this -paftic*  Exchk:. 
Enter  Infiscc^  &r.d  a  Servant  v^nh  a  hght» 
Ser.  Twas  a  fcrange  mifchance  fir. 

Mifchance,  faiU  ?  No  twas  happincffe  toiriCj 
i  liercV  lo  much  charge  lav'd,  I  have  her  portion^  ' 
lU  marry  twen:y  more  on  (uch  condicioDS* 

Ser.  Did  k  no:  trouble  youjir; 
Tt)re:h:urad  ?:  /fh 


The  Utile  Thiif^ 

Ih,  Noc much,  I  chank  my  confcience; 
I  was  torfn:nccd  till  that  htippeu'd,  fuacs 
Were  in  my  braia  co  think  my  Iclfa  Cuckold 
Ac  chat  t  im:  of  ;hc  flight :  * 
When  I  come  home ,  I xharg^  youfl^iit  ray  doors^ 
Locks,  bolts,  and  barrcs,  are  little  enough  to  fecurc  mc» 

Ser*  Why^  and  pleafe  you  ? 

M  Fool  to  ask  that  quertion  ; 
Tu  keep  out  women  ,  I  eKjje6l  her  moch^t 
Wi}lvy4i*ime.\y  1th  her  clamarsj  oh  I  hate  ^ 
Their  noife,  and  do  ^ibHorrc  the  whole  iex  heartily  • 
They  arc  all  walking  Devils,  Harpy es,  I  will  liudy 
A  week  cogechcr  how  to  laile  lliSiciently, 
Upon  e*m  all,  and  that  I  may  be  t'lirnifli'd^ 
Thou  ftiaU  buy  all.tht  railing  Books  and  Ballads^ 
That  Malice  hath  inventedagainll  women, 
I  will  read  nothing  ell^^  and  pradlilc 
Till  I  grow  fat  withxurles. 

Ser*  If  ycule  go 
To  th*charge,; let  me  alone  to find^ou  Books. 

hi.  They  come  ncer  us.         Str.  Whatsthat  ? 

lu.  Where  ?  hold  up  the  Torch  Knave. 

Scr*  Did  you  hear  nothing ,  'tis  a  •      v  :  j  : 

In.  Whydoftmakeartand?  Ser^  Whaisthac 

Where,  where,  dofl:  fee  aT>y  thing? 
We  are  hard  by  the  Chuich-yard,  and  I  was  never 
Valiant  at  midnight  in  frch  iijcfome  places ; 
Thcyiay  Ghofts  walk  fometimes,hark,  de*e  hearnothirg? 
Enter  Lurcher^B^y  and  Miflrefc. 

Mi.  No  further,dighere,  and  lay  her  in  quickly. 
^  LftT.  VVhat  light  is  that.Boy,  wc  fhall  be  difcoyer'd  • 
S:t  the  Coffin  up  an  cnd^  and  get  behind  mb, 
There's  no  avoiding.  Boy.  Oh! 

Ih,  Whereas  that  groan  ?  I  begin  to  be  afraid. 

Scr.  What  (hall  wc  do  fir  ?  ^  - 

Ih.  VVe  arc  almof^at  home  now?  thou' muO  go  forward ; 
Perhaps  'twas  my  imaginatioiu 

Lur.  T/she  ?  Boj.  I  know  him  toe,  let  me  alone. 

Scr.  Oh  fir,  a  Gholi,  the  very  Ghod  of  Mjhrrfle  Bride, 

D  2 


The  Kighi-xf^lker^  or 

>I  have  no  power  to  runnc  away . 

lu.  Curled Gholt,  bleflc  mc,  prefer vc  me, 
J  doe  command  thee  whatfo  ere  thouarti 
I  tJoe  conjure  thee  leave  mc  ;  doc  not  fright  me ; 
If  thou  bceli  a  divell  vexe  me  not  fo  foone. 
If  chou  bceft 

The  fpirit  of  my  wife.  B^y  Thy  wife. 

/«.  I  fhall  be  tormented. 

Boj.  Thy  abuiM  wife,  that  cannot  peaceably 
Enjoy  her  death,  thou  haft  an  cvill  corvfcience.    Jh*  Ikow 

Boj.  Among'thy  other  finnes  which  blacke  thy  foulc, 
Call  to  thy  minde  thy  vow  made  to  another, 
Whom  thou  haft  wrong'd,  and  make  her  facisfailion 
Now  I  am  dead,  thou  perjur'd^man^  or  elfc 
A  thoufand  black  tormentors  fliall  purfue  thtc, 
Vntill  thou  leape  into  etcrnall  flames; 
Where  gold  which  thou  ador^ft  here  on  earth 
Melted,  the  Fiends  fhall  powrc  into  thy  throate  ; 
For  this  time  paffe,  goe  home  and  thinke  upon  me. 

Lur.  Away.  Ser*  There  are  more  fpirits. 

Ifi.  Thanke  you  dcare  wife, 
He  beftow  twencie  nobles  of  a  Tombe  for  thee,: 
Thou  (lialc  not  walke  and  catch  cold  after  death. 

Thy  goe  Bdcky^rd  in. 

Lh.  Soy  fo,  they  Vgone,  twafS  my  ingenious  rafcalt 
But  how  dofi.know  he  made  vpwcs  to  anoiher  ? 

Boy.  I  over-heard  the  women  calkc  to  night  on*c; 
But  now  lets  lofe  no  time  fir,  pray  lets  bury 
This  Gen  lewoman,  where 's  my  Mifirefle  ?     Enttr  Mifi[ 

Ml.  Here  I  dutft  not  tarry^ 

Lu.  we  ha  lb  cofen'd  the  old  forty  i*ch  hundred, 
And  the  devill  hird.^r  him  not,  hee'le  goe  a  pilgrimage 
But  come,  about  our  bufinefTe^  fet  her  downc  agen. 

Mar.  Oh  \        Lnr.  Shec  groancs,  ba. 

Miir  Oh  I      Lnr,  Agen,  (he  ftirres. 

AS.  Lets  fly^  or  elfe  we  fliall  he  tornc'in  peeccs. 

Lnr*  And  you  be  good  at  that,  buty  your  fclfe, 
♦0r  jet  the  4yexton  caJce  ye  for  his  fee, 


The  little  fhiife. 


Away  boy.  txit' 

Mar.  I  am  very  cold,  dead  cold; 
WhcrcamI?  WhacV  this  ?  a  Coffin?  where  have  I  been  t 
Mercy  defend  me :  Ha,I  doe  remember 
I  was  betrai'd,  and  fwoundcd;  my  heart  akes, 
I  am  wondrous  hungry  too,  dead  bodies  eatc  not ; 
Sure  I  was  meant  for  buriall,  I  am  frozen  j 
Dcath/like  a  cake  of  Ice  dwells  round  about  me, 
Darkneffe  fpreads  o*rc  the  world  too,  where  ?  what  path  ? 
Bed  providence  dired  me.  ^  EfciN 


Enter  L^djyfVdihrnine^mmiH^Tobjf 

i;^-  TTHou  art  the  moft  unfortunate  fellow ; 

ml.  Why  Aunt  what  have  I  done  ? 

Ls.  The  moft  malicious  varlet, 
Thy  wicked  head  never  at  rell,  but  hammering, 
And  baching  hcUifli  things,  and  to  no  purpofe, 
So  thou  maid  have  thy  bafe  will, 

m.  Why  doc  you  taile  thus  ? 
Cannot  a  fcurvy  accident  fall  our, 
But  I  muft  be  at  one  end  on*t  ? 

La.  Thou  art  at  both  ends. 

m.  Cannot  young  fullen  wenches  play  the  fools. 
And  marry,  and  die,  but  I  muft  be  the  agent  ? 
All  that  I  did  (and  if  that  be  an  injury, 
Let  the  wotld  judge  it )  was  but  to  perfwadc  her, 
(And  as  I  take  it  ^  I  was  bound  to  it  too,  ^ 
To  make  the  reverend  coxecombe  her  husband  Cuckold  j 
What  clfe  could  I  advife  her,  was  there  harme  i'  this? 
You  are  of  ycares,  and  have  runne  through  experience. 
Would  you  be  content  if  you  were  young  agen. 
To  have  a  continuall  cough  grow  to  your  pjllowj 
A  rottcnncife,  that  vaults  arc  perfumes  to 
Han^  in  yourc  roofe,  and  like  a  foggc  infect  ycoj; 
Anornted  hammes  to  kcepe  his  hinges  turning 

Recjc 


Reck  ever  in  your  nofc  ^  and  twenty  night  capS) 
-    VVich  twenty  fevcral  fweats.^ 

Some  Jew,  (omcjullice, 
A  thoiifand  heathen  tmeis  to  fay  tiuth  Madami  ^ 
And  would  you  mellow  my  young prc^^y 
In  luch  a  mil-ken  f  '  _ 

La.  Sirra,      "      "V./-'*/' * 
Where's  the  body  of  my^Girl^eV 

Wi.  I  know  nof^  . 
I  ainno  Conjurefi  you  may  took  the  body%  ^ 
i  wns  hkc  to  be  floln  away  my  lel£,  the  Spirit 
Had  like  to  ha  furprisM  me  in  the  (kaj>e  of  a  woman, 
Of  a  young  woman,  12nd  y^ii  know  thofc  aftc  dangeioui* 

To,  So  had  I  Madam,  fimplv  though  I  (rand  here, 
1  bad  been  raviHiM  top  :  I  had  twenty  S'pifit^ 
In  every  corner  of  the  houfc  a  FicBd  met  mc* 

La.  You  lie  like  raskals, 
Was  MiftrefTe  l^mlovc  fuch  a.  Spirit  fir 
To  fright  your  woifliip ; 
W  eili  I  dilcharge^^  you  fir,  ye'are  now  at  libcrrie^. 
Live  where  you  plfafe,  arid  do  what  pranks  yoL\  fancy, 
You  know  ycur  fubliance,  though  you  are  my  Nephew, 
I  am  no  way  bound  fir  to  protcA  your  mifcbief 
So  fare  you  well. 

Farewell  good  Aunt, I  thank ypii, 
Adicw  honed  iV/fi^ ,  the  devil  i^,he  have  powcr^ 
Will  perfecute  ycur  old  bones,  for  this  marriage, 
Farcwcl  Miftreflje  Win* 

To.  And  (hall  we  part  with  dry  lips  ; 
Shall  we  that  have  been  fellovv  devils  togeth?r 
Flench  for  an  old  womans  fart  ? 

Wi.  Tis  a  fine  time  a  night  too,  but  we  mufl  part  Wch^ 

To.  Shall  we  never  ring  again  ?  nc*re  tgflq^the  tenor, 
And  roul  the  changes  in  a  Cup  of  Claret  f  , 
You  liuU  not  wane  what  ere  I  lay  my  hands  on, 
As  1  3m  furc  y^/^r^?;»^^i?»  the  Coachman, 
Shail  be  diftributed;  bear  up,  I  fay,  hang  forrow, 
G:ve  me  that-bird  abroad  that  lives  at  pleafure, 
S  -  m  ch:  Budcis  true,  the  Cook  a  reverend  Trcjan> 


The  UuU  Thtef, 
The  Faulkner  ftiall  fcli  bis  Hawkcs,  and  fwear  chcy^crc  rotteny.^ 
There  be  fonf^e  wandring  fpoons,  chac  may  be  mcc  with, 
lie  pawn  a  Coach  hoife,  peace,  ucter  nofcatenccs. 
The  harncfle  fhall  be  us'd  in  our  warres  alfo  ; 
Or  fliall  I  drive  her)  cell  me  but  ypur  will  now, 
Say  but  the  word)  oyer  fome  rottcii  bridg, 
Or  by  a  Marie  pic  fide,  (he  may  flip  in  daimily, 
Let  m:  alone  for  niy  fclf. 

W/.  No,  no,  fare wd  Tohj^ 
Farewelfpinic  Nicholas^  no  fuch  thing, 
There  be  wayes  i*che  world,  if  you  fee  mc 
A  day  or  two  hence,  may  be  wcelle  crack  a  quart  yet, , 
And  pull  a  bell,  commend  to  the  houfliold ; 
Nay,  cry  not  Tehy  *cwill  make  thy  head  giddy, 
T^.  Sweet  Malier  WUdbraim. 
jVi.  No  more  V oby^  go,  the  times  may  alter 
But  whereas  the  coarfc  of  my  dead  cofen, 
(If  ftiebcdead)  I  hopM  *chad  but  diflcmbled 
That  fits  heavy  here :  Tobj^  hone(t  Tobji 
Lend  me  thy  Lanthorn,  1  forgot  \was  dark, 
I  had  need  look  to  my  wayes  now* 

la.  Takea  lodgmg  wich  rae  to  night  in  the  Stable- 
And  ride  away  to  morrow  with  one  of  the  horlcs 
Next  your  heart,pray  do. 

fVi.  No,  good  night  good  neighbour  Tobj^  I  will  wander, 
I  fcorn  to  fubmit  my  lelf,  ere  I  have  rambled, 
But  whether,  or  wuh  what,  that's  more  material ; 
No  matter,  and  the  worft  come  ic  is  but  dealing,. 
And  my  Aunt  won'ot  fee  ms  hang'd  torhcr  own  credit, 
And  farewd  in  a  halcer  cofis  me  nothing,  •  Exit. 

Enter  Hkrtiove* 
ft  An.  The  nighty  and  allthc  evils  the  night  covers, 
The  Goblins,  Hagges,  and  the  black  fpawne  ot  darkncfFc, 
Cannot  fright  me,  no  death,  I  dare  thy  cruelty. 
For  lam  weary  both  of  life  and  light  too; 
Keep  my  wits  heaven,  they  fay  Ipints  appear 
To  meUnchoiiy  minds,  and  the  graves  cpen^ 
I  would  fain  fee  the  fair  A/>ir/4's  lhadow, 
But fpeak  unto  her  fpint  ere  I  dyed,. 


7hs*  Night-rvalJier^  or 

Hartlovif^  I  lov*d  thee  once,  and  hop'd  again 
In  a  more  bleffcd  love  to  mecc  thy  fpiritj^ 
If  chou  kil'ii  him,  thou  arc  a  raurthcrer, 
And  murther  fliaU  never  inherit  heaven  r 
My  time  is  come ,  my  concealed  grave  expc(^$  me,^ 
Faicwel ,  and  follow  nor,  your  feet  are  bloody, 
And  will  pollute  my  peace  :  I  hope  they  are  melted, 
This  is  my  way  fure.  " 
Fr.  Stay  bkfled  foul, 

Wr..  Would  fhe  had  come  fboncr,  and  ha  lav'd  fomc  blood. 
Fn  Dol\  bleed  ? 

fVi.  Yes  certainly^  I  can  both  fee  and  feel  it* 

Fr.  ^Now  I  well  hope  it  is  not  dangerous ; 
Give  me  thy  hand  ,  as  honor  guides  me^ 
lie  know  thee  again.  £Wr». 

f^f.  I  rfiank  thee  heartify  ; 
I  know  not  where  to  get  a  Surgeon  ; 
This  vifion  troubles  me ,  fure  fhe  is  living,. 
And  r  was  foolifh  blind,  I  could  not  find  it; 
I  bleed  apace  ftill,  and  my  heart  grows  heavy, 
If  I  go  far  ifaint,  I  le  knock  at  this  houfe. 
They  may  be  charitable,  would  t'werc  perfed  day,. 
S^ter  Uififirejfe. 

Mi.  Tisnothe?  What  would  you  fir  ? 
I  would  crave  a  little  reft  Lady, 
And  for  my  hurtslome  ^urgerie,  Lam  a  Gentleman 
Ihac  Fortune  of  a  fight 

Mi.  A  hnndfome  Gentleman,, 
Alas  he  bleeds ,  a  very  hahdfome  Gentteman, 

^//•.  A  fweecy  oung  wench,  beflirow  my  heart  a  fair  one  >  , 
Hoitune  has  made  me  fome  recompencf, 

Mt.  Pray  come  in ^  the  air  is  hurtful  for  yoU 
Bray  let  me  had  you^Ile  have  a  bed  for  you  prefently, 
Jle  be  your  Surgeon  too,  alas  fweetGcmlcmar. 

iVi.  I  feel  no  hurts,  tjbe  morning  comes  too  faft  now. 

Ml  SofoJy  I  befstfeh  you..  £;y/>. 
Enter  Lady  anJi  Toby. 

To,  Ht  is  not  up  yet  Madam^  what  mean'c  you 
To  come  R>rth  fo  early  >.  La.  You  block  head;, 

'Xoi  r  eycs  are  lbw'd  up  Hillj  they  cannot  fee 
Wheji  it  is  day  ;  oh  my  poor  M^rra^i  Where 


the  little  Ihetf. 
^hercbe  the  women  > 

T 0.  They  fa  id  they  would  follow  us. 
La.  He  ftiall  not  laugh  chus  at  my  mifery. 
And  kill  my  child,  aiid  (teal  away  her  body, 
And  keep  her  Porcion  too. 

To.  Let  him  be  hang'd  for'c, 
You  have  my  voice. 

La.  Thefe  women  not  come  y  ec  ? 
A  fonne  in  law,  lie  keep  a  Conjurer, 
But  He  find  out  his  knavery. 

TV.  Do)  and  He  help  him. 
And  if  he  were  here  this  whip  fliould  conjure  him, 
Here*sa  capias,  and  it  cacch  hold  on*s  breech, 
Idc  make  him  foon  beleevethe  Devil  were  there. 
La»  AnoldUfurer.  ^ 
Ta.  He  married  the  mony,  thats  all  ^cjpp^^^ 
l^or  your  daughter,  let  her  (ink  or  fwimV.I  , 

La*  Ilcfwimhim; 
This  is  his  houfe,  I  wonder  they  flay  thus, 
That  we  might  raile  him  out  on's  wits. 

T9.  They *Ie  come, 
Fear  not  Madam^  and  bring  clappers  with  *cm 
Or  fome  have  loft  their  old  wont,  I  have  heard 
No  difparagement  to  your  Ladifliip ,  fome  o'cheir  tongue^ 
Like  Tom  a  Lincolne  three  miles  oflfi 

La.  Ohfie^ 
How  tedious  arc  ibey  ? 

To.  What  and  wc  loft  no  time, 
You  and  I  (hall  make  a  fhift  to  begin  with  him, 
And  tune  our  Inftruments,  till  the  confort  come 
To  make  up  the  fuUnoife,  He  knock. 
Ih^  Who's  that?  rapt  fofawcily? 
To.  Tis  I,  T ohj^  come  down,  or  elfe  wc'le  fetch  you  down, 
Alas,  this  is  but  the  Sauncebell,  here's  a  Gentlewoman 
Will  ring  you  another  peal,  come  down,  I  fay. 

Ih.  Some  new  fortifications,  look  to  my  doors, 
Put  double  barres,  I  will  not  have  her  enter. 
Nor  any  of  her  Tribe,  they  come  to  terrcfie  me : 
Keep  our  her  tongue  too  if  you  can. 
La.  I  hear  you, 

E  2  '  And 


The  i^t^'H^4lker^  cr 

And  I  will  fend  my  tongue  up  tQ,yx)nr  worfhip, 
TheEcchoofitniall  flye  o*rd  the  ftrecte^^^^^^^  \ 
My  Daughter,  that  thou  kllkdawith  kindneffe  (JerW) 
That  thou  becrayedft  to  death,  thou  double  JeW| 
And  after  ftord  her  body. 

To.  lew's  too  good  for  him, 

///.  I  defie  you  both  ; 
Thy  daughter  plaid  the  villaine  and  becray'd  mc* 
Betrayed  my  honor. 

Lii.  Honor,  Rafcal, 
And  let  that  bear  ana(9:ion  J^e  try  it  with  thee^ 
Honor?        ,  -i^n^rr 

To,  Oh  Reprobate! 

La.  Thou  mufHciufticC', 
Buy  an  honourable  bah^r^and  hang  thy  felfc. 

To.  A  worfhipful  ro})es  end  is  too  good  for  him. 

La.  Get  honor  that  way,  thbu  v^'ot  die  a  dbgge  clfe* 

To.  Come  and  be  whipt  firii  /  .^^  -  '  ,\ 

La.  Where  is  her  Portion .      Emer  Nurfeiiidmf^f^m 
Where  He  keepe  it  fafely.       '         '     t  /:   .  , 

Nur*  Traitor,  thou  (lialt  not  keep  it.         y      /   '  _ 

Ih.  More  ofthc  kenncl?pucmbre 
And  arme  your  felvcs,  hell  is  broke  loofe  upon  us.  \  V  ' 

To.  Tartl  glad  y'art  comb,'  weele  blow  thetbufe  down. 

La.  Oh  Nurlc,lhaue  fuchcaufc*  

fVo.  Villaine,  viper, although  you  had  no  caufe^we  are  bound 
Tohelpe.  ,  " 

Ntir,  Yes,  and  beleeve,  we  come  not  here  to  examine, 
And  if  you  plealc  wedc  fire  the  houfe 

lu.  CalhheConftable- 

To.  Acharitable  motion^  fiije  is  comfortable. 

La.  No  no,  wele  pnly  let  him  know  our  minds, 
We  will  commit  no  outrage ,  he's  a  Lawyer, 

Jm.  Give  m?  my  musket. 

La.  Wherc^  nly  daughters  body. 
That  I  may  buiy  it  ? 

yf^o.  Speak,  or  week  bury  thee, 

Npir.  Alive  weele 'bury  thecjfpeak  old  Iniquitie. 

1 0.  Bury  him  alive  by  all  meanes  for  a  teftniiony, 

//^f  Their  voyccs  make  my  houfc  reel,  oh  for  Officers^ 


The  little  Thif. 
I  am  in  a  dreamf ,  thy  daughters  fpiric 
Walkcs  a  nights,  and  trout ks  all  the  neighbours; 
Goe  hire  a  Conjurer,  lie  fay  no  more. 

La.  The  Law  fhall  fay  more, 

1^0.  Ntif.  Weare  witncflfes, 

And  if  thou  beeft  not  hang'd  — 

Enter  Lurcher',  And  B^j. 

Lur.  Buy  a  book  of  good  manners, 
A  fhort  Book  of  good  manners^ 

!B«7.  Buy  a  ballad,  a  ballad  of  the  maid  was  gotwich 

To.  That  might  ha  beqne  my  cafe  laft  nightj 
lie  ha't  what  ere  it  coll  me. 

Boy  A  ballad  of  the  witrhes  hang*d  at  Ludlow. 

yV.  I  Will  have  that  too; 
There  was  an  Aunt  of  mine,  I  thinke  amongft  e*m, 
\  would  be  glad  to  heare  her  Tcftament. 

Lur*  A  new  book  of  women, 

Ih.  The  thunders  laid,  how  they  flare  at  him 
A  new  book  of  fooles,  a  flrange  book, 
Very  (irange  foolcs. 

1h*  lie  owe  thee  a  good  turne  what  ei'c  thou  art. 

I,»r«  A  book  of  walking  fpirits. 

lu.  That  I  like  not. 

To.  Nor  I,  they  walk'd  me  the  foolcs  morris. 

Lnr.  A  book  of  wicked  women, 

1h*  Thats  well  thought  on. 

hur*  Of  rude  malicious  women,  of  proud  women. 
Of  fcolding,  women^  we  fhall  nere  gee  in. 

Boy,  A  ballad  of  wrong'd  Maides. 

Ld*  He  buy  that, 

Lur.  A  little  very  little  book. 
Of  good  and  godly  women,  a  very  little  one, 
So  htde,  you  may  pur  it  in  a  nutflicl. 

To,  with  a  fmall  print)  that  no  body  can  read  it. 

iVz/r.  Peace  fnra,  or  He  teare  your  books. 

In.  Open  the  doorc^and  let  him  in,I  love  him 

Lnr.  A  book  ofevilMagiftratcs. 

Lci.  I  marry,  dee  hear  that  Ju(iice. 

Lur.  And  their  eviller  wives, 
That  weare  their  places  in  their  peticotes. 

E  3 


Jfi.  Dee  you  hear  chat  Lady. 

B  j.  A  book  new  printed,  againft  Playing, 
•Dancing,  Masking,  M^y-polesj  a  zealous  Brothers  book, 
And  full  of  Fables. 

Lur.  Another  book  of  women,  of  mad  women, 
Women  that  were  born  in  March.  Exit^ ' 

La,  Ave  you  got  in  ? 
We  would  ha  pulM  your  knaves  hide  elfe;  this  fcUovy 
Was  fenc  to  abufe  us,  but  we  fhali  have  time 
To  talk  more  with  this  ice. 

J«.  Farewel  Madam,  as  you  like  tliis  come  viGc  me  agen^ 
You  and  your  treble  firings,  now  fcold  your  hearts  out  ~ 

M^o,  Shall  he  carry  it  thus  away  > 

Nnr.  Go  to  the  Judg  ,  and  what  you^lc  have  us  fwcar  

La.  I^haiik  ye  heartily, 
lie  keep  that  for  the  lart  ,  I  will  go  home, 
And  leave  him  to  his  Confcience  tor  a  while, 
It  ic  fleep  long,  He  wake  it  with  a  vengeance.  ExH^ 
Enter  Servants. 

1.  Wbatbookhashe  given  thee  ? 

2.  A  dainty  bock,  a  bockof  the  great  Navy, 
Of  fifteen  hundred  fliips  of  Canon  proof, 

Builc  upon  Whales  to  kceplTicir  keels  from  linking; 
And  Dragons  in'cm,  that  fpit  fire  ten  mJe ; 
And  Elephants  that  carry  goodly  cables. 

1.  Doft  thou  belceve It  ? 

2,  Shall  we  net  belceve  books  in  Print  ? 

1.  I  have  John  Taylors  book  of  Hempfeed  too, 
Which  for  two  lines  I  hapned  on  by  chance? 

I  reverence. 

2.  I  preihec  what  arc  chcy  ? 

1.  They  are  fo  pur  upon  the  time,  as  if 
He  liudied  toaniwer  thelate  Hiliricmaftix, 
Talking  of  change  and  transformations, 
That  wiccily,  and  learnedly  he  bangs  him, 
So  many  a  Puritans  ruffe,  though  (larched  in  Print, 
Be  rurn'd  to  Paper,  and  a  Play  writ  in'c : 
A  Piay  in  the  Puritans  lufie  ?  llebuy  his  Wojks  {ox'cj 
And  ccnfiice  Horace  wi:h  a  Water  Poet: 
What  halt  iherc  a  ballad  tco  ? 

2.  This? 


The  little  thief. 

2.  This  is  a  pcccc  of  Poetry  indetdj 

He  fings ;  jHjticc  cries  withtH. 
What  noifc  is  thac  ? 

1.  Some  cry  ith'ftrectsjpretheefing  Oft.  Sing^i^in, 

2.  Agcn,  doft  not  hear  }  'cis  ith*  houlfe  certainly  ? 

1.  Tis a  ttrangc  noife  ?  andhasatango'che  Juttice. 

!•  Lets  fee?  Sx'n 
inter  the  Servants  bringing  in  their  Mafter  bound  and  gag.  d. 

!•  Untie  his  feet,  pull  out  his  gag,  he  will  choak  elfe  j 
What  defperatc  rogues  were  thefe. 

2.  Give  him  fredi  air. 

Jh»  I  will  never  ftudy  books  more- 
I  am  undone,  thefe  villains  have  undone  me. 
Rifled  my  Desk,  they  have  undone  me  learnedly  ; 
A  fitc  ta  ke  all  their  books^  lie  burn  my  Study : 
Where  were  you  rafcals  when  the  villains  bound  me, 
You  could  not  hear. 

I.  He  gave  us  books  fir,  dainty  books  to  bufie  us ; 
And  we  were  reading  in  that  which  was  the  Brewhoufe  ; 
A  great  way  oflP ,  we  were  finging  ballads  too, 
And  could  not  hear. 

fu.  This  was  a  precious  thecf, 
A  fubtle  trick  to  keep  my  fervants  fafe. 

2..  What  ha  you  loft  fir? 

^H.  They  ranfack'd  all  before  my  face,and  threatncd 
To  kill  me,  if  I  congh'd,  they  have  a  chain, 
My  rings,  my-box  of  cafting  gold^  my  puife  too, 
They  rob'd  me  raiferably ;  but  that  which  moft  grieves  me,, 
They  took  away  fome  writings ;  twas  a  Rogue 
That  knew  me, and  fet  on  by  the  old  Lady, 
I  Will  indite  her  for'c 
I.  Shall  we  purfue  'cm  t 

Jfi.  Run,run,  curfed  raskals, 
lam  out  of  my  wics^  let  not  a  creature  in, 
No  not  with  neceffarics.         2.  We  fliall  be  ftatvM,. 

ffi.  He  buy  my  meat  at  window,  as  they  pafic  by^ 
Iwonoc  trufc  my  Scrivener,  he  has  books  coo^ 
And  bread  He  ha  Hung  up;  J  charge  yc  all 
Burn  all  the  books  i'ch  houfe. 
I,  Your  little  Player  bock? 


The  Night-wAlkeYyQt 

•'  ,  -  • .  _ 

lie  never  pray  agcn,ile  have  my  doores 
Made  up)  nothing  but  walls,  and  thicke  ones  coo; 
No  found  fliall  tempt  me  a  gen,  remember  I  j 
Have  for  fwoare  bookes, 

If  you  fhould  be  GallM  to  ta^ke  your  oath* 

la,  I  will  forfwear  all  oachs^  rather  than  fee 
A  thing  but  ia  the  likenefle  of  a  booke  : 
And  i  were  condemn'd,lle  rather  chufe  to  hang, 
TKai4  read  agen;  come  in,  and  fearcb  all  places, 
They  ;my  be  about  the  lioufe,  were  the  doores  lock'fl  ? 

I .  But  the  keycs  in  'em,  and  if  they  be  gone. 
They  could  not  want  wit  to  lock  us  in  (ir^ 

Iti.  Never  was  man  fo  miferably  undone, 
I  would  lofe  a  limbe  to  fee  their  rogue  (hips  tope^  Ex^.fint. 

La,  Thy  brothers  daughccr,  faitt,  and  born  in  Wales  ? 
Nnr.  I  have  long  time  defired  to  fee  her,  and  I  Hope 
Your  Ladifhip  will  not  be  offended, 
L4.  No,  no. 

Nnr.  I  (hduld  be  happy  if  fhe  might  be  ferviceable 
To  you  Madam. 

La.  Bertirow  me,but  at  firft,  (he  took  me  much, 
Is  (lie  not  like  Maria"}  fecting  afide 
Her  language  very  like  her,  and  I  love  her 
The  better  for*c,  I  prethee  call  her  hither, 
She  fpeakcs  feat  Englifh. 

Nffr.  Why  Gnennith,^ Guennith^  du  htimmah  Gnenncth  i 
She  is  courfe  Madam,  after  her  country  guife, 
And  were  fhe  in  fine  cloches  ■ 

La,  lie  have  her  handfome:  Enter  Maria. 

What  part  of  VVales  were  you  borne  in? 
A^a.  In  Abehundis Madams.  /v  /  , 

Nur.  She  fpeakes  that  name  in  Wclfh,  which  w^  call  Breck- 

La.  What  can  you  do?-  (nocke 

Ma,  Her  was  toe  many  rings  in  WallSjknow  noij^t  talhion 
in  Londons?  her  was  milk  the  Cowes,  make  feeze  and  butters, 
and  fpinne  very  well  the  WtlQi  freeze ,  her  was  Cooke  to  te 
Mouricain  cots,  and  fing  very  fine  prittifti  tunes  was  mage  good 
alv'sand  breds,  and  her  know  CO  dancc  on  Sundaycs, marge  you 
now  Madams. 


Tht  lit  tic  Theef. 


t,4.  A  pretty  innocence,  I  doc  like  her  infinitely,  Harfcy 
And  if  I  live—  K»^(r  Servant. 

S€r4  Here  is  Mr.  Hardove^lAiA^mcomtx.Q  fee  you* 
X4«  Alas  poore  Gendeman,prechee  admit  liini. 

Enter  H^rtlove  af^d  Gent* 
.  H4.  Madam,  I  am  come  to  take  my  lafl  leave  > 
La.  How  fir  ? 

Ma,  Of  all  my  home  afifedlions,  and  my  fricndsj 
For  the  intereft  you  had  once  in  Maria^ 
I  would  acquaint  you  when  I  leave  the  kingdoms 

Z/^.  Would  there  were  any  thing  in  my  poore  powet 
That  might  divert  your  will|  and  make  ycu  happy; 
I  am  fure  I  baue  wrong'd  her  too, but  let  your  pardon 
Aflure  me  you  are  charitable;  Hiee's  dead 
Which  makes  us  both  fad:  What  do  you  look  on? 
The  likeft  face— 

Ma^   Pleffe  us  awle,why  does  that  fcatiliran  make  fuch 
unders  and  maiceracnts  at  her,  I  know  her  not. 

Ha*  Be  not  offended  maid.  (him, 
L/i.  How  the  Wench  bluflbes,  fliee  reprcfentSi?^^r/<^i  loffe  to 
Ma^  Will  the  fentilman  hurt  her,  pray  you  be  her  defences, 
vvls  haue  mad  phifnomies,  is  her  troubled  vvith  Luna:icks  in  her 
/praine  pans,ble{fc  us  awle. 

Ha.  Where  had  you  this  face? 
i^/^.  Her  face^  be  our  none  I  warrant  her» 
Ha^  I  wonot  hurt  you,  all  the  lineaments 
Thatbuiltit/^rMupj  all  thofefpringing  beauties  , 
Dwell  on  this  thing,  change  but  her  tongue  I  know  hcri 
Let  me  fee  your  hand. 

Ma.  Du  Guin,  was  never  theeves,  and  robberies;  here  is  no 
findge  in  her  hands  warrant  her. 

Ha.  Truft  me,  the  felf-fame  white, 
And  foftneffe,  prethee  fpeak  our  Englifh  Dialect. 

Ma.  Haleggs?  what  does  her  fpeage  hard  urds  to  her,  to  make 
poore  Guenmth  ridicles ,  was  nomanneily  fentilman  to  a- 
bufeher  • 
^  Ha.  By  the  love, 
That  cverJafting  love  I  bare 

F  '  Mar. 


The  Ni^ht^walkjr^  or 

Mi^,  /kf^rM  y  htr  name  was  C^mV/?,  and  good,  names,  was 
f  core  ellc,  Oman  maidc,  her  have  no  fine  kanags  to  madgeher 
trickfiej  yet  in  her  owne  cuntries  was  held  a  fine  enfe  her  can  teis 
her,  and  honeftenfc  too,  marg  youdat  now,  her  cankecpe  her 
little  legges  dole  enough  warrant  her. 

La.  Howf  retiiy  this  anger  flicwcs. 

!•  She  gabbles  innocently. 

I/a.  y^fadam  farewell ,  and^  all  good  fortune  dwell  vs*ec 
With  me  my  owne  aftcftions ;  farwell  maid,  ' 
Faire  gentle  maidc. 

2  She  fighcs.  Ma.  Du  cat  a  whec. 

Ha.  J  cannot  goejthercsfomwhat  calls  inebacke, 
Oiia.Poorc  Frankj^ 
How  gladly  would  I  cnterrainc  thy  love, 
And  meet  thy  w«)rchy  flame,  but  flia me  forbids,  me  : 
If  pleafc  her  Ladyflup  dwell  here  with  ^//^'««^'//?,  and  learne  to 
ipinne  and  card  ull,  to  mige  flannclls,  and  linfcyes  ulfcis  fall 
tawgco'd  urds  to  her  Zadylliips  urHiips  for  her. 

'J  he  teares  flow  from  biw. 

The  teares  of  true  aftcdlion,  woe  is  me, 

O  curfcd  love  that  glories  in  maids  milcrics, 

And  true  mens  broken  hearts.  (forgive  her. 

Ld.  Ahs  I  pitty  him,  the  wench  is  rude,  and  knowcs  y.ou  nor, 
Ala.  Wyne  your  nyes  pray  you  ,  though  was  pornc  in  Walls 

*mDng  craggy  rocks, and  moiiiuaincs  yci  hcait  is  fofr^  looke  you, 

hur  can  wcepe  too,  when  hur  fee  men  mage  prinie  teares  and  la- 

mentations. 

Ha.  How  hard  (he  holds  mc  ? 

Juft  as  UMariA  did,  wecpcs  die  fame  drops, 

Now  as  I  have  a  living  foule,  her  fight  too  ; 

What  lliall  I  thinkc,  is  not  your  name  UHAriAy 

If  it  be  not,  delude  me  with  lo  much  charity 

To  fay  it  is. 

Ul^tA.  Vpon  h^r  life,  you  was  mightie  deal  in  love  with  fome 
toodie^,  your  pale  fcekes  and  hollow  nyes,  and  pantings  upon 
ner  porome,know  very  weil,bccaufe  looke  you,  her  thinke  her 
honelt  fentilman,  youlall  call  her  Maria. 

Ha,  Good  Madam;  thinkc  bo:  ill  I  am  thus  fawcie, 

La^ 


The  Little  Theef. 

La.  Oh  no  fir,  be  you  not  angry  wich  the  wench. 
Ha.  I  am  molt  pleas'd. 

1.  Lets  interrupt  him,  hce'lbe  mad  outright  clfe^ 

2.  Obfcrve  a  little  more. 

Wa.  Would  I  could  in  your  language  beg  a  kifle, 

tJMa.  If  her  have  nccefllties  of  a  kiflcjlooke  you,dcrc  is  one 
infarities* 

Ha.  Let  me  fuflfer  death, 
If  in  ray  apprehenfion  two  twinnd  cherries 
Be  more  a  kin,  then  her  lips  to  MAriAs^'y  ' 
And  if  this  harfli  illufion  would  but  leave  her. 
She  were  the  fame,  good  /^adam,  {hall  I  have 
Your  confcnt  now.     . JLa.  To  what  ? 

Ha.  To  give  this  Virgui  to  me. 

La.  She*i  not  mine,  this  is  Ker  Kinfwoman, 
And  has  more  power  to  difpofe;  alas,  I  pitty  him. 
Pray  gentleman  prcyailc  with  him  to  goe; 
^ore  that  I  wifli  his  comfort  than  his  abfence. 

Ha.  You  have  beeric  alwayes^Und  to  me,  will  you 
I)enic  me  your  fairc  Coufen. 

Nh.  Twere  fit  you  firft  obtained  her  own  confcnt. 

Ha.  Ke  is  nofriende  that  wiflies  my  departure, 
I  doc  not  trouble  you.  i.  Tis  not  il^^r//i. 

Ha.  Her  fliadow  is  enough,  He  dwell  with  that, 
Perfue  your  owne  waycs^  fliall  we  live  together  ; 

Ma.  Ifher  will  come  tomorrow  and  tauge  to  her,  her  will 
tell  her  more  of  her  meanings,  and  then  if  her  be  melancholy,  kci: 
will  fing  her  %  Welqh  fong  too ,  to  make  her  merries  ,  but 
Cjw^w'/A  was  very  honeft  j  her  was  never  love  but  one  fentlc- 
man,and  he  was  bearchergreattealeDfgoodills  too,  was  marry 
one  day  S»  "Davj  her  give  her  five  paire  of  white  gloves  ?  if  her 
will  dance  at  her  weddings. 

Ha.  All  I  am  worthy 
And  all  my  hopes,  this  ftrangc  voyce  would  forfake  her ^ 
For  then  Ihe  Aiud  be — — prethcc  ftay  a  little, 
Harkejin  thine  earc,  diffemble  not,  but  tell  me, 
And  fave  my  life  ;  1  know  you  arc  MAriAi 
Speke  but  as  I  doe  ten  words  to  C(>nfitrae  me  j 

F  z  Ytu 


The  Nfghtr^alkenoi^ 

You  have  an  Englifti  foule,  do  not  difguife  it  ^ 

From  me  with  thefc  ftrangc  accents^ —  She  pinch'd  hard 

Againe^andfigh'd. 

La.  What  ailes  the  Wench?  Exit. 

Ha.  She*^  gone  too. 

2.  Come  leave  thisdrcamei 

Ua  A  dreame?  I  thinkclb; 
But '  cwas  a  pleafing  one,  now  lie  obey, 
And  forget  allthefe  wonders,  lead  the.  way.  Sxennu 


Adus  Quartus. 

Enter  WiUbrain  and  Tokj. 

JLX    To*  Sweet  Mr.  — lam  glarj  I  ha  met 

IVi.  Why  did  my  aunC^nd  for  me  ?  , .  (wc,  yeCp . 

To.  Your  Aunt's  a  n^tal, and  thinkes  not  on  you 
Por  ought  I  can  perceive. 

Is  my  Cofcn  alive  agen  ? 

T<7.  Neither,  and  yet  we  doe  not  hcarc 
That  (he's  buried, 

Wi'  What  fliould  make  the^  glad  then? 

To.  What  (liould  make  me  glad  ?  have  I  not  caaife, . 
To  fee  your  Princely  body  wel^and  Walkc  thuis,      -  • 
tpoke  blith  and  bonny,  and  your  wardrobe  whole  (iill? 

Wu  The  Cafe  is  cleare,  and  I  ha  found  a  Mine, 
A  peifedl  Indie,  fince  my  Aunt  ca(h6ei*d  m^j       ,  ;  ^  ^"'^ 
'Wliai  thinVas.of  chis?   -  ;  •  o;v;:rlbni:,ni:; 

n.  ohdeiicacebaW  '    ^  J^;'''' 

Wi.  Thou  putccrt  me  in  minde,  ^ '  * '  V  " 

We  are  to  ring  anon,  I  mean  to  fend  for  tliV^'V    :  ' 
Meece  tneac  the  old  P^riffi^hurchJ''- 

To.  Svjnovaoxi:^  \^-^^ 

j^.  When  thy  Llacly  j^abey^  y^^^ 
^  midnighc  peaie  for  joyV  .  " 

7>. 


7 he  Hit U  Tbe9}\ 

To.  If  I  faile  hang  mcuh  bell  ropes. 

Wi.  And  how?  and  how  does  my  Aunt? 

T ^  She's  up  to*ch  eares  in  Law; 
Idocfo  whiileher  cp  the  CounfcUors  chambers, 
And  backc  againe,and  bounce  her  for  more  money. 
And  too  again,  I  know  not  what  they  doe  with  her; 
But  flit's  the  merrieft  thing  among  thcfe  Lawdriversj 
And  in  their  ftudies  halfe  a  day  together; 
If  they  doe  g;ct  htt  '^vki  Magna  Chart a^  flie  fweares, 
By-all  the  abilitic  of  her  old  body, 
She  will  fo  claw  the  Juftide,(he  will  fell 
The  tiles  oFthe  houfe  llie  vovves,  and  facke  out  o'ch  cellar. 
(That  (he  worfhips  to  Idolatry)  but  flide  hang  him. 

PVi.  I  would  fhe  could  :  but  hark  thee  hpneti  Tobf^ 
If  a  man  haue  a  Mift  refle,  may  we  not   |    .  • 
With  out  my  Aunts  leave,  borrow  now  and  then 
A  coach  to  tumble  in,  toward  the  Exchange, 
And  fo  forth?      To.  A  Miftreflei 

fVi.  She  may  'be  thine  when  vye  are  married. 

To.  Command,  lie  cafry  youb@th  in  pompe; 
And  let  my  Lady  go  a  foot  IjLaw- catching,  , ; . 
And  exercife  her  cornes :  where  is  ihe  Mailer  tohn} 

fVi.  Shatfeehen      T^^.Shall  we  ringforher? 

IVi'  And  drinke  her  health. 

T^.  DrinMlrtiffely  for  five  hours*.  . 

Wi.  Week  danke  fifteen;  ^-ry-.rVr'i 

T ?•  To  night?  we  will  ha  twenty  torches  then) 
And  through  the  ftrcets  drive  on  triumpftanUy; 
Triumphantly  weenie  drive,  by  my  Ladyes  doore, 
As  I  am  a  Ghrifliaii,  Coachman^ I  wijl  rattle  you 
And  urine  in  herpbich  aii4flic^      feate  me; 
Ifyou  fay  more?  riliall  runhe  mad  outright,' 
I  will  drinke  iack  and  furfeit  inftantJx; ' 
I  know  not  where  I  am  now-\  /  ' '  V  Exit. 
>  Enter  Lurcher:  . 

Wi.  Hold  for  tjiy  buttons  fake,  tbokiflv^'s  twte 

Lhy.  Jacks  WiUbrame>'    nf-"  -(now? 

m.  Honcft  7^?^;iho\Y  thrives  the  fHlpm  thee 


Lht.  You  looky  and  calke  as  you  were  much  cxalced* 
JF/V  That'c  i*chrighc  Tom.  He tcllchee firit, 
i  ha  fhooke  ofl- my  Aunr,  and  yet  I  live  ftill, 
And  drink,  and  (ing ;  her  houle  had  like  to  ha  fpoil'd  mc| 
1  keepe  no  houres  now,* 
Nor  need  any  f^llc  key 
To  the  old  womans  Cabinets,  I  ha  money 
Vpon  my  word,  and  pavvne  no  oachcs.toch'  Buttlcr; 
JVb  matrimoniall  proteltations 
For  fackc  polices  to  the  chambermaid, 
I  praile  my  Fate^therc  be  more  waycs  toth' wood  Towf^ 
Lht.  Prethee  releafe  my  wonder. 
iVi.  He  encreafe  ir,  wipe  thine  eyes^ 
Here  is  a  chaine  worth  mony  and  [bmeman  had  it, 
A  foolifh  Diamond,  and  other  trifles— 

Lnr.  The  very  fame,  Oh  Gipfey  !  Infidcll  \ 
All  that  I  rweat,and  ventured  my  neckc  for, 
He  has  got  already  ;  who  would  truft  a  (humpcc; 

Wf.  This  ?  This  is  nothing  to  what  I  poflcflc 
At  home.  Lur*  What  home  ? 

Ahoulethatfliallbenamelefle; 
The  Mirtrcffe  of  it  mine  too,  fiich  a  peecc 
For  flefh  and  blood,  added  to  that  fo  lovin^^-^ 
Lur*  Is  (he  married? 
TVi.  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not ; 
But  fuch  a  pri^e ,  fo  mounting,  lb  delicious, 
Thou  wilt  runnc  mad,  He  cell  thee  more  hereaftei*, 
Tttr.  Nay  pretheca  wordmorc. 
yVi.  I  tooke  no  paines  to  finde  out  all  this  Paradife, 
My  dertiny  threw  ^le  upon*t  ith'  darke,  I  found  it 
Wanting  a  lodging  too.         L«r.  No  old  acquaintance? 

IVi.  Never^  never  faw  her  j 
But  thcfe  things  happen  not  in  every  age, 
J  .cannot  ftay.  If  tbou  wilt  mectc  ano» 
At  my  owne  randevow,  thou  knoweft  the  Tavern, 
Weelc  lup  together,  after  that  a  company  ^ 
Qf  mery  lads  have  made  a  match  to  ring. 
Lntf  Yqu  kccpc  yourc  excrcifc,  i*dbc  old  Church  ? 


the  linU  Theefe. 

fVi.  No  other, 
There  is  no  muficke  to  the  bells,  we  wo'd 
Have  bonefircs  if  we  durft,  and  thou  wo'cfcomc 
It  n^all  coft  thee  nothing  Tom^  hang  pilfering, 
And  keepe  me  company,  in  time  I  may 
Shew  thee  my  Wench  too. 

Lur.  1  cannot  promife  ;  but  you  will  be  there  f 

IVi,  Weele  toflfc  the  bells,  and  make  the  fteeple 
Rorc  boy,  but  come  to  lupper  then. 

Lur.  My  hand,  and  cxped  me: 
Yes  I  will  come  or  fend,  and  to  fome  purpofe ; 
Art  come  boy  ? 

Enter  Boy  with  (jorvne^  'BeAti^and  Conflahlesfiife. 
Excellent,  Knave,  how  didft  thou  purchafe  thefe  ? 

Boy  The  ftafVc  I  ftolc  laft  night  from  a  Hecping  ConRable  • 
The  icrt  I  borrowed  by  my  acquaintance  with 
The  players  boyes;  you  were  beft  to  lofeno  time  fir. 

Lur.  So  J  fo,  helpe  boy,  tis  very  well,  doe  I  not  looke 
Like  one  thac  brcakes  the  Kings  peice  with  authoritic  ? 
You  know  your  chirpe,  prepare  things  hanfomely 
My  diligent  boy,  and  leave  me  to  my  office, 

There  wants  nothing  already  ;  but  I  %  fir.         Ex  if. 

Lur.  Now  Fortune  prove  no  flut,  and  He  adore  thee 
mtbn).    Ser.  Whofc  there  ?  '  Knsch. 

Litr,  A  friend  wo'd  fpeakc  with  Mailer  J jftice 

i"'  y''"  •       ^"'^  ^     the  Conftable. 

"^er.  My  Matter  is  not  ac  leafure  to  hearc  bufinffc. 

Lnr,  How?  ;Voc  at  leafure  to  doe  theKing  fervice- 
Take  heede  what  you  lay  fir ;  I  know  his  vvorbiip 
It  he  know  my  bufincfle,  w«uld  no  ejicufe. 

Ser.  You  muftgoe  to  another  Juflicc,  lie  affujre 
My  yl/after  IS  not  well  in  health, 

Lfir.  I  know  not, 
But  if  your  worQiipful  be  not  at  Icafurc 
To  do  himfclfe a  benefit,  lam  gone  fir, 
An  infinite  benefir,and  the  State  /hall  thanke  himfot'c; 
Thanke  him,  and  thinke  on  him  too  •  I  am  an  Officer 

And  know  my  place,  but  I  doe  love  the  Mice;  ' 
I  fionor  any  authoritic  above  : 

Bifide> 


T he  N/^hi'WAlkfr^  or 

BefKle,  he  is  my  neighbour,  and  I  worfliip  hinij.^ 

S^r.  You  Have  no  bookeSj  nor  ballads,  Mr  Conflabie, 
A-' out  you? 

Lnr.  What  fliouldl  doe  with  bookes  ?  does  it  become 
A  man  of  my  place  to  undeiftand  fuch  matters  ? 
Pray  call  your  Mafter,  if  he  pleafc  to  follow  me, 
I  fhall  difcover  co  him  Itich  a  pict, 
Shall  get  hun  everlafting  fame,  lie  be  hang*d  for'c 
And  he  be  not  knighcsd  inHantly,andfor  rewaid 
Have  fom:  of  the  malcfadors  iands  lie  bring  him  top; 
But  I  can  not  delay  time,      ,  mthin* 

Ih.  Who's  that?  ' 

Ser.  AConftable  fir,  would  fpeake  about:  fomcbufineffe. 
He  fay es,  will  bring  you  fame,  and  mighty  profit, 

Lnr*  Pleafeyour  wai(hip,cOiTie,downc,  He  makcyouhappyj 
The  notabl'ft  peece  of  viUany  I  have  in  hand  fir, 
And  you  fhall  finde  it  out  5 1  ha  made  choyce 
To  brmgyour  worfhip  tothefirtt  knowled^e^and,  . 
Thanke  me,  as  you  finde  the  good  or/t  afterwards. 

U.  Whatisit?  TreafoD? 

Lht.  lis  little  better,  I  can  tell  you,  I  have  lodgfd 
A  crew  of  the  mofl  rank  and  defperate  villaines :  . 
They  talke  of  robberies,  and  wayes  they  did  'em; 
And  how  they  left  men  bound  in  their  (tudies, 

Jh.  With  bookcs  and  ballads? 

Lwn  That  fir  ?  that,  and  murders, 
And  thoufand  knaveries  more,  thaVe  very  rich  fir, 
In  mony,  jewels,  chaines,and  a  hundered  more 
Devices.         Jh.  Happy,  happy  Conftable,  I  met  ycc 
At  the  back  doore,  get  ready  knaves. 

Lur.  Not  a  man  I  befecch  you , 
I  have  privately  appoinicd  (trength  about  mc,  ^| 
They  cannot  ftart,  your  men  would  breede  fufpition; 
All  my  defire  is  you  wou]^  come  alone; 
That  you  might  have  the  hope  of  the  enterprife. 
That  you  might  heare  c*m  firft,  and  then  proceed  fir, 

Jh,  I  come,  I  come, 

i»r.  Tis  very  well.  Exh% 


The  Linlt  Thief, 
fu.  Keep  all  my  doors  faft,  'cij  fomething  late. 

£w.  S?,fo,,  and  picafc  your  worftiip  I  dircayoa,  £»it. 
Enter  Boy, 

Bor.  Uy  Matter  ftaycs,  I  doubc  his  limc-twigges  catch  no.^ 
If  they  do,  all «  provided  ;  but  I  alj 
This  while  forget  my  own  ftatc,  fair  MAri4 
Is  certainly  alive,  J  met  her  in 
Anotker  habit,  with  her  Nurfc,  'cwas  flic: 
There  is  fome  trick  in'c,  but  when  this  is  over ' 
lie  fitui  it  out,  this  project  for  the  Ufurer 
May  have  good  effea  j  ho^cycr  'twill  be  fport 
To  mortific  him  a  litlc  j  £„f,^  y 

He's  come  without  iiim : 
"  Have  you  fail'd  fir  ? 

„        Pfofpcr'd  ?  my  little  Ingineer ;  aw*y, 

tWeisith  nextroom,  benotyoufcen/wa.  Exit, 

Boy.  The  pitfall's  ready,  never  Juftice 
Wasxaught  m  fuch  a  noozc,  ere  he  get  out. 
He  (hall  run  through  a  fcouring  purgatory 
Shall  purge  him  to  the  quick,  'cis  night  already.  ExiU 
^''**r  ^y^lgrife  and  Lurcher. 

r    -rS^al        yccfir  foftly,  arc  you  not  weary  ? 

lu.  1  h  art  brought  me  into  a  melancholy  place, 
I  fee  no  creature.  Z»r.  This  is,  fir,  their  den 
Where  they  fuppofc  themfelves  fccure,  I  am  faint, 
,With  making  haft;  but  I  mull  be  thus  troubled 

How  itrefrefliesme 

Already?  wiU'tplcafe  your  worfhip?  1  might  hive  had 
The  manners  to  ha  Jet  yoa  drink  before  me ; 
Nowamllurty  lu,  '  Fwas  a  good  tafte. 

Yourworljiips  body?  when  you  come  to  examine, 
.Twill make youfpeak like  thunder.        Ju,  Hovhe. 
1:  works  already.  ' 

-^^^^  Isthcrcncvcrachair,  Iwa$wcarietthanItllou8^ 

G  Buc 


The  W^-w^tikiYy  ^ 
But  who  (Hall  we  hare  co  take  *ecn  Mr.  Conftable  f 

Lnr.  Lec  mc  algoc,  when  I  but  give  the  w^tch-  w^i^- 
We  will  have  men  enough  to  furprift  an  Army. 
J(4j^^  I  begin,ta  be  ftce^py'  what,  hafta  chair  > 

Enter  another  with  a  ph^ir* 
Lur.  They  do  not  dream  of  u3^,  'cis  early  rifing  ;, 
Cire,  care,  and  early  rifing,  common- wealths  mea  - 
Are  ever  fubjeds  to  the  nad^:  j  fit  down  fir, 
AfKortnap  is  not  much  amifs !;  fo,fo,  hc's/faft'';.  -  ^-^^  ; 
Faft  as  a  fiQi  ith'  net,  he  has.winking.  powder  :  ^i:)       3^  hnf^ 
Shall  work  upon  him  to  pur         r«rapvc  him,' 
Nay,  we  may  cyt  him  into  collops  now 
And  he  n*re  feel ;  have  you  prepar*d*the  vault  firra  ?; 
Yes,  yes,fir,  every  thing  in*s place.     !  ■  ' 
Z^r.  When  we  have  pUc*d  birn,'  you  and  I  fcby  ' 
Muft  about  another  proj?(3:  b^td  by,  his  potion 
Will  bind  him  fure  enough  till  we  return. 
This  villany  weighs  mainly,  but  wceU  purge  ye.  £^>* 
Bel/s  ring.  Enter  Se^^on^ 

Sex,  Now  for  miqe  c^r?,  mine  eai^  be  ponftarit  come ; 
They  ring  a  wsger,  and  I  quift  deal  juftly,  ha  boyes. 

Enter  Lm^cher  4nd  Boy. 
Lur.  D6ft  hear'em,  haik,  thefebe  the  Ringers  t 
Boj.  Are  you  fure  the  fame 
Lur.  Or  my  dir^£i:iQn|5  fail ; 
The  coaft  is  clear :    ;  ; 
How  the  bells  go  ?  howda^lntily  they  tumble  ? 
Arrd  me  thinks  they  feem  to  fay  ;  Finefools^  lie  fit  you. 

Sex.  excellent  agen,  good  boyes  oh  that  was  nougbf* 

Lnr.  WhpVthat?^;  .  ;  ;    r  /^-^^^  \ 

Boy.  Be  you  conceal'd  by  any  means  yet,  harfe*  •  ;^  * 

They  ftop,  Ihope  thei'le  to"c  agen,  clofe  fir.  ^  " 

EnUr  0ildkrAifiy  Toby  ^Ringers. 
IVi.  A  palpable  knock.    %in.  'Twasnone-. 
T^.  Be  judg'dlpytheScxtpnthen,     '    ■  '  ; 
If  T  have  ears.    4^Ar.  -A  knock,.xkncck,agrofs  one.'  ;*  " 

Tos  Carman  your  gallon  of  wine,  you  ring  moft  impjoiifly. 
Art  thpH  pf  the  wofihipft*l*coaipanyof  the  Knights  oth*  Wtft, 
'    "         "  And 


d. 


And  handle  a  bell  wiA  no  more  dexterity  j 
You  think  you  arc  in  Thames  ftireec 
Juftling  the  carts :  ob  a  clean  hand's  a  j!  weU 

Boy*  Good  fpeed  to  your  good  ex^rcife. 

To.  Yarev^dcome. 

Boy.  I  come  fir  from  a  Gentleman,  atid  neighbour  hard  by^ 
Pne  that  loves  your  mufick  well. 

To.  He  may  have  more  on'tj 
Handle  a  bell,  as  you  w:re  haling  timber; 
Gtofs,  grofs,  and  bafe^  abfurd^  - 

Rin,  Ilcmcnditriext  peal. 

Boy.  To  intreat  a  knowledge  of  you,  whether  it  be 
By  the  Ear  you  ring  thus  cunni^igly  or  by  the  Eye ; 
For  to  be  plain.  He  has  laid  ten  pound's  tfpOn*c.. 
Buc  whrch-  way  has  he  laid  ? 
Boy.  That  your  Ear  guides  you^ 
And  not  your  Eye. 
To.  Has  won,  has  won,  the  Ear's  our  oncly  inftmment : 
B^J.  But  how  fhall  We  be  lure  on't#         ;  *  '  ^ 
To.  Put  all  the  lights  out,t6  what  end  ferv^bur  Eyes  then? 
AplainGafe.^ 

B$j.  You  fay  true,  'tis  a  fine  cunning  tfcing  to  ring  by  th*ear 
And  can  you  ting  ith*  daik  fo  ?  (fure  % 

Wi.  All  night  long  boy. 

Boy.  *Tis  wonderful,  tet  this  be  certain  Gentlemen^ 
And  half  his  wager  hV dllbws  among  ye  ;  , 
Ift  poflfible  you  ifliould  ring  fo  ? 

To.  Poilible.  thou  art  a  child,  lie  ring  when  I  am  dead  drunki 
O'lt  Wi-h  the  lights,  notwincklingof  acandle, 


I  knp^  .ny  rop^  too,asI  kni^^)v'  my  nofe,  ^    ^  ^ 

And  can  baag  it  foa-ndly  rth'di^^lc^  imWafnt  y6n. ' 

IVtJZoxnt  Icl's  confirm  hini  ftraightiind  Vvlin  the  wigeir,  Eicitl 
i?^?/.  Let  me  hear  to  rtrchgtheV?  mi  • 
And  when  y*avc  ri^ig  He  btii.^  rhii iii6rtcy^0,^tet"'  ,  , 

They  ftiall  have  a  cool  reward,  one  h^th'g^*>td  of  mn\t^ 
Good  ftorein'i^pocki^l-,'  Sf^g* 
But  this  will  be  rcveng'd  in  a  fliort  waming* 

G  X  They 


7 he  Night-w^ikity  or 
Theyareatitluftily  J  hey,  how  wantonly 
They  ring  away  their  cloaths,  how  it  delights  me ; 

^f/.  Here,  hercj  fir.  Enter  B^J  tvitb  cloathsi 

His  whole  cafe  fir ;  I  felt  it  out,  and  by  the  guards 
This  Itould  be  the  Coachmans,  another  fuite  too. 

pttr.  Away  Boy,  quickly  now  to  the  Ufurer,. 
His  hour  to  wake  approaches. 

5^7.  That  once  finifli-'dj 
Youle  give  me  leave  to  play  fir :  here  they  come.  E»h». 
Enter  iPtldhrain^  7ohjy  and  Rtngeru 
I.ara  monftrous  weary. 

To.  Fie,  how  I  fweat  ?  Reach  me  my  cloak  to  cover  mc 
I  run  to  oy  1  like  a  Porpife ;  'cwas  a  brave  peal.  * 

Sex.  Let  me  light  my  candle  firft,then  He  wait  on  you* 

^t'  A  very  brave  peaL 

T<».  Carman,  you  came  in  clofe  now* 

Wf.  Sure  'tis  part  midnight. 

%in.  No  ttirring  in  the  ftreets  I  hear. 

To.  Walk  further,was  that  a  pillar  ?  'tis  harder  than  my  nofc, 
Where's  the  Boy  promised  us  five  pound  ? 

Room^I  fweat  ftill ;  come,  come,  my  cloak 
I  (hall  take  cold.  Enter  Sextoti,  * 

Sex.  Where  lies  it  ? 

m.  Hcre,,here,and  all  our  cloaths. 

Sex.  Where,  where  ?       Rw,  W  the  corner. . 

T<r.  Is  thy  candle  blind  too,  give  me  the  bottle, 
I  can  drinklifce  a  Filh  now,  likcan  Elephant. 

Sex.  Here  are.thc  cornets,  but  here  are  no  cloaths  f 
Yes,  here  is  a  cufFe.       fvi.  A  cuffe  ?  give  me  the  candle, 
Cuftes  wo'not  cover  me- — J  fraell  the  knavery. 

To.  Jft  come  to  acufte  ?  my  whole  fuit  turned  to  a  button  f  ' 

m.  Now  am  I  as  cold  again  as  though  'twere  Chriftmas ;  ' 
told  with  my  fear, He  never  ring  by  the  ear  more. 

To.  My  new  cloaths  vanifti'd  ?   W/.  My  all  cloaths  Ith, 

RtM.  Here's/none,  ' 

Ttf.  Not  one  of  my  dragons  wings  kft  to  adorn  mc, 
Have  Tmuted  all  royfcathci8> 


TSeLnt/e  Thief. 

ff^i.  Cheated  by  the  car ;  a  plot  to  put  out  the  candle  • 
r could  be  mad ;  my  cbaiO)  my  rings,  the  gold ,  the  f>old. 

T^.  The  cold j  the  cold  I  cry,  and  I  cry  truly, 
Not  one  fleeve,  nor  a  cape  of  a  cloak  to  warm  rac. 

H^i.  What  miferablc  fools  were  we  > 

To.  We  had  e'en  beft,  gentlemen, 
Every  man  chufe  his  rope  again,  and  faften  ir, 
And  take  a  fhorc  turn  to  a  better  fortune 
To  be  bawds  to  our  miferies,and  put  our  own  lights  out  ? 

m.  Prethee  Sexton  lets  have  a  fire  at  thy  houfe, 
A  good  fire,  weele  pay  thee  fome  Way  for't,  I  am  (tone  cold.- 

Sex.  Alaslpitty  youjcome  quickly  Gentlemen. 

Wf.  Sure  I  ha  been  in  a  dreamy  I  had  no  Miftrcfsj , 
Nor  gold,  nor  cloaths,  but  am  a  ringing  rafcaL 

To.  Fdlows  in  affli(aion,  let^s  take  hands  all. 
Now  are  we  fit  for  tumblers. 

Efiter  Lurcher  and  ethers^  bringing  in  h/ilgfite. 

Lur.  Soy  fo,  prefently  his  fleep  will  leave  him. 
And  wonder  feize  upon  him, 
Bid'cm  within  be  ready.  What  found's  this  ? 

What  horrid  dinne  ?  what  dii'mal  place  is  this  ? 
I  never  faw  before,  and  now  behold  it ; 
Butby  the  half  light  of  a  lamp,  that  burns  here  :• 
My  fpirits  Chalce,  tremble  through  my  body  ; 
Wdpyhelp,  Enter  two  Furies  with  hlacl^taf^rsi 

Mercy,  proteft  me,  my  foul  quakes^ 
What  dreadful  apparitions  i.  how  I  fhudder ! 

1.2.  Fji.  ty^lgrif  f.  J/^.  what  arc  you  } 

I.  We  arc  helhounds,  helhouadsj  that  have  commiflion 
Frem  the  Prince  of  darknefs, 
To  fetch  thy  black  foul  to  him, 

Jh.  Am*  I  not  alive  Rill  f 

1.  Thou  art,  but  we  have  brought  thee  inflruments 
Will  quickly  rid  thy  miferable  life,  Scabbe, 

2.  Poyfon.         I.  Hang  chyfelf,  this  choife  is  offered, 
2.  Thou  canfi;  not  hope  for  heaven  ;  thy  bafe  foul  is 

Loft  to  all  hope  of  mercy,        2.  Q^iickly,  quickly. 

The  torments  cool,.         1.  And  all  the  Fiends  cxpeft  thee. 

Come: 


The::Niglt'VfAtk^y  or 
Corns  wi  h  us  tolihat  ptf  oi  endkfs  horrouV, 
Or  we  will  force  cHee^  ;'  .  Ja.  Oh,  o^oh. 

T.  Groans  arc  too  late,  fooner  the  ravimer, 
Whole  foul  is  huri'd  wto  etetftal  f  toftj      _  / ,        -  .ic.  vo , 
Stung  with  the  force  of  twcmy  thoufand  Winters,    '  .v^^-* 
To  punifh  the  dirtempets  of  his  blood,       _  ' 
Shall  hope  to  get  fxom.thence,  then  thou  avoid 
The  certainty  of  meeting  hell  where  he  is. 
Shall  murderers  be  there  for  CY.er  dyings  ,i      ,  - 1  >  mz-  i 
Their  fouls  (hot  through  with  addds,  fcom  on  Eu^aift, . 
Dying  as  many  deaths  For  killing  one;  ■  .'  PL- 

Could  any  imagination  number  cheni. 
As  there  be  moments  in  eternity: 
And  fhall  that  J uflice  fparc  thec/.that  haftilaih,.     ,.  - 
Murdered  by  thy  exconionfottaAy?  !     .1..  two.I 'i  .tl 

>.  Oh,  oh.  •  '-'^^^V-    "  u'lr 

3.  Do  execution  quickly,  orweiic  carry  thee  ahve  to  helU 

^ti.  Gently,  gentla  de  vils>  do  not  force  me 
Tokillmyfelf,  nordonotyoudo'tfoBine;     ^  _  • 

O  let  mftliye,.11e  makcjiAfendMor  allv' .^  .■  so /i.rinw  rn^  u<. 

1.  Ttll  us  of  thy  repenbiicc  ? '  per jur'tfyilhib^  . or!  3  ■ 
Pinch  off  his  fleili,  he  muft  be  whipt,  tahedand  whtpt.  ^ 
?«.  Oh  mifcry  of  mifericj  1      -  ,,„v,.- 
Recorders  i .  a.  Tear  h.s  accurfed  littibs,to  htUrWuh 
A  mifchief  efAilbat  inwce; :t4ce,  3w9v.  "'Wf** 
Emer  S"}  '  "  •■^'J;  ' 

5.,r.  Malicloub  furfss  hence,  chbakrnottht  feeds 

Of  noiv  p-enhdn(Jci''''  , 

J«/This  miifl-.be:i»n:Ar.g  1r  ' '       ,  . 
How  at  his  pr^ fence  the  ficnosc.nwle  away 

Htre  IS  fome  ligiit  at  ra^ncy.  .  ^'t',,/,  , 

^jy.  Becho.  vile,  .  ■       '  ' 

And  entertain  u>iW*«4hted,  vtrttKM-man-j  • ^ '  ^ 

What  poor  def  :.»cc>h^ih?all  thy  A^reakh ^bcefl  to theC'Ki; 

What  fay esthrcoRlbkI^^^no^^s>^  •■  '  ■'  -  J 
/«.  Be  my  good  ^ngel',here  1  p!r6rtiile  thcC, 

To  becoW-i  hdheli    and  renounce  all  yillany : 

Enjoyn  me  any  pennance ,  He  build  Churches ; 


the  Little  thi^f.  1 
A  whole  City  of  Hofpitals, 

Boy.  Take  heed, 
There  isnodallyino^  rxor  are  thefe  imposf^^^ 

Name  any  thing  within. my  powi?,  fwf^ 
Arid  if  I  do  not  faithfully  p<?iffpr^^      :     L-i:  Joiv  aub  1' 
Then  whip  me  every  day,  buriioief;6ach  ^inuta^ '  l-^' '  * 
Whole  years  together  let  nie  fi*ecEc'to  Ificles/^      '  ' 

j?^/.  Iih* number  of      foul  c^ppreffioiis        -  - 
Thou  haft  undone  a  faithfu'f  Gelfitlc'many  ^^^^  •  ' 
Byt^ingf^iM^hS^kiaVjo  .v  v 

Idecortfca^^   -  '^^''-^-^-^^ t'^l'-^n  :  iw -  V/  ' 

'  JJdijk  He  lives  moft  mliir^tl^f;   crr^D^nhnrd      r«  v— 
And  in  defpair  may  hang  CK  (trbwnhim/eI^ 
Preventhisruii^y  pr  his  bl^cd'Vvni  bQ  -  -  > 

More  fia  in  thy  ac^dunt:  haft  thoufdi^<kecn>'  K'^'  \ 
He  had  a  fifter  ?    '^^'^i        -  -  [ -'^^^^^ 

///.  I  do  well  r^ttiemWric.      '  .  :   .-i  .    -v^;. .  . 

j5d>7.  Couldft  thou  for  Mammon  break  thy  fqlcmii  vow? 
Made  once  to  that  drfhappy  maid*  chiit  Weeps  V  I 
A  thoufand  tears  a  day  fot  tiry  unKiriiint'fs,c:- 
Was.not  thy  faith  contracted,  and>thy  heatt 7  v  ' . 
And  couldli  thou  marry  another  ? 

lu.  But  (he  is  dead, 
And  I  will  make  true  fatisfaiJtidiK  *   i:     M^ar  jj  i 

"Boy.  Whatdo  inftanee-thcfe^  thdtfcaftfbeen  fjlfori ' 
To  all  the  world.  j  ' 

///.  I  know  it,  and  will  henceforth  .  " 

Prad'ife  repentance,  do  not  froWn  fweet;: Angel  r 
I  wjllreftoreallmoigagesy  forfwear^  : 
.  Abominable  Ufury,  live  chafte  ;  '  j  ^  ; 

For  I  have  been  wanton  in  mv^^liiyoiid',  my  age  ; 
And  if  that  poor  innocent  maid,  I  fo  abus*d, 
Be  living,  I  w  ill  marry  her,  and  fpend  . 
My  dayes  to  come  religioufly. 

Boy»  I  was  commanded  buta  Mcifenger 
To  tell  thee  this,  and  refcue  thee  from  thofe, 
Whofe  malice  would  have  drag'd  thee  quick  tohdl>  , 
If  thou  abufc  this  mercy  and  repent  not, 

Double: 


The  Nii^t'-W^lkfr^  or 

Bop  Indeed  I  have  rto  thought  fo  uncharitable^ 
Nor  am  I  fent  to  grieve  you^Ut  mc  fufFec 
Morepunifhtnent  than  ever  boy  deferv'd, 
If  you  do  find  me  falfe ;  I  ferve  a  Miftrefs 
VVouId  rather  dye  than  play  with  your  misfortunes 
Then  good  fir  hear  me  out. 

i/^.  Who  isyour  Miftrefs? 

B^J^  Before  I  name  her,  give  mefome  incourag?ment^ 
That  you  receive  her  meffage,  (lie  is  one 
That  is  full  acquainted  with  your  mifcry^ 
And  can  bring  fuch  a  portion  of  her  ibrrow 
In  every  circumrtance  fo  like  your  own, 
You'lc  love  and  pity  her,  and  wiili  your  griefs 
Might  marry  one  anothers. 

H(ti  Thou  art  wild? 
Canft  thou  bring  comfort  from  fo  fad  a  creature  ? 
Her  miferable  ftory  can  at  beft. 
But  fwell  my  Volume,  large  enough  already. 

Boy,  She  wa$  Iat;e  belovM,  as  you  were,  promls'd  faith^, 
And  marriage,  and  \<^as  worthy  of  a  better 
Than  he,  that  dole  iW^rM  J  heart- 

H^.  How^s  that  ? 

Boy.  Jurt  as  cJW>r/>  dealt  with  your  affedion ,  , 
Did  he:hat  marriediier,  deal  wich  my  Miftrefs, 
VVhencarclefsbochof  hqnoiiirand  Rdigion; 
They  cruelly  gave  away  their  hearts  to  ftrangcrs.  ^ 

Ha.  Part  of  this  truth  I  know,  but  prcthceboy 
Proceed  to  thac  thou  cam'k  for ;  thou  didft  promifc 
Something,  thy  language  cannot  hitherto 
Eacourage  me  to  hope  for. 

Boy.  That  I  come  to: 
My  miftrefs  thus  unkindly  dealt  with  all, 
You  may  imagmC)  wanted  no  affli(^ion  j 
And  had  ere  this,  Wept  her  felt  drye  as^arble. 
Had  not  your  fortu nc  come  to  her  relief, 
And  tvvinne  to  her  own  for  row  brought  hcr^comfort, 

H4.  Could  :h :  c>)nditioa  of  my  tacc  fo.cqaal> 
Leffen  her  luftermgs  ? 


Thtlittle  Thief. 

Soy.  I  know  not  how 
Companions  in  grief  fometimcs  diminifh 
And  make  the  prcffure  cafie,  by  degrees  : 
She  threw  her  troubles  off,  remcmbring  yours^ 
And  from  her  pity  of  your  wrongs,  there  grew 
Affe(9:ion  to  your  perfon  thus  increased. 
And  with  it,  confidence,  that  thofe  whom  Nature 
Had  made  fo  even  in  their  weight  of  forrow, 
Could  not  but  love  as  equally  one  another, 
Were  things  but  well  prepai'd,  this  gave  her  boldnefs 
To  employ  me  thus  far. 

Ha*  A  ftrange  meffage  boy^ 

Boj^  If  you  incline  to  meet  my  Miftrcfs  Jovc^ 
It  may  begec  your  comforts ;  befides  that,  ' 
Tis  fome  revenge,  that  you  above  their  fcorn 
And  pride,  can  laugh  at  them,  whofe  perjury 
Hath  made  you  happy,  and  undone  themfelves^ 

Ha.  Have  you  done  boy.      Boj.  Ondy  this  little  more  j 
When  you  but  fee,  and  know  my  Miftrefs  well, 
You  will  forgive  my  tcdioufnefs,  (he's  fair, 
Fai  r  as  CHaria  vJ^s» 

Ha»  He  hear  no  more. 
Go  fooliflb  Boy,  and  cell  thy  fonder  Miftrcfs 
She  has  no  fecond  Faith  to  give  a  Way  i 
And  mine,  was  given  to  Maria ^  though  her  death 
Allow  me  freedom,  fee  the  Pjfture  of  her, 
Etttet  Maria^Nffrfe. 
I  would  give  ten  thoufand  Empires  for  the  fubflance  i 
Yet  for  Maria's  fake,  whofe  divine  Figure 
That  rude  frame  carries,  I  will  love  this  counterfeit 
Above  all  the  world,and  had  had  thy  Miftrefs  all 
The  grace  and  bloffom  of  her  lex ;  now  (lie 
Is  gone,  that  was  walking  a  Spring  of  beauty, 
I  would  not  look  upon  her. 

^oj.  Sir,  your  pardon, 
I  have  but  done  a  mcffagc,  as  becomes 
A  fervant,  nor  did  (he  on  whofe  commands 
I  gladly  Waited,  bid  mc  urge  her  love 

H  1  To 


The  Night'. .  WAlkff^  or 
To  your  difqulec,  flie  wouldchide  my  diligence 
If  I  (hould  make  you  angry, 
Ha»  Bretcy  Boy, 

Boy.  Indeed  I  fear  I  have  offended  you 
Pray  if  I  have,  enjoy n  me  any  penuance  for  it ; 
I  have  perform'd  oneduty,  and  could  as  willingly 
To  purge  my  fault,  and  fhew  I  fuffer  with  you,  ' 
Plead  your  cauft  to  another.    Ha.  KnA  lie  take  thee 
At  thy  word  boy,  th6u  halt  a  moving  language, . 
That  pretty  innocent,  Copie  of  OHarta 
h  all  Hove,  rknow  not  how  to  fpeak, 
Winne  her  to  think  well  of  me,  and  I  will . 
Reward  thee  to  thy  wiflies. 

^07. 1  underta^ie 
Nothing  for  gain,  but  fmce  you  have  rcfolv'd. . 
To  love  no  other,  He  be  faithful  to  you. 

And  my  prophetickc  thoughts  bid  me  already 
Say  I  Ihall  profper. 

>^/i*.•Thou  wert  fent  to  blefs  me. 

Pray  give  us  opportunity. 
-ST^.  Be  happy.  ,  ,^ 

iVw.  He  s  gone.     Bsjf.  With  your  fair  leave  Miftrefs*. 

Ma.  Have  you  bufinefs  with  her  pray  you? 

Boy.  I  have  a  meflage  from  agentlcman, , 
Pleafe  you  vouchfafe  your  ear  more  private. 

Nur,  You  fhall  have  my  abfcnce  Neece.  £xit» 

Ma.  Wasthefentlemanafeardto  declare  his  matters  openlyj 
here  was  no  bodies  was  not  very  honett  ,  if  her  like  not  her  er- 
rands the  petter ,  was  witt  to  keep  her  preathes  to  coole  her  por- 
ridges, can  tell  her  that  now  for.  aule  her  private  hearings  and 
tawgings.  r  o 

You  may,  if  pleafe  you,  find  another  language. 
And  with  lefs  pains  be  undcrftood. 
What  is  her  meaning  ? 
Boy.  Come,  pray  fpeak  your  own  Engli/h, 

Have  boyes  loft  her  itts  and  memories  ?  blefs  us  aule; 
Boy.  i  muft  be  plain  then,  come,  I  know  you  arc 
^^^rtay  this  thinne  yail  cannot  obf<;urcyqu ;  ^ 

He 


The  little  Thief . 
He  tell  the  world  you  live,  I  have  not  loft  yee, 
Since  firft  wkh  griefe  and  fhame  to  be  furpris'd, 
A  violent  trance  took  away  ftew  of  life  3 
I  could  difcover  by  what  accident 
You  were  convey'd  away  at  midnight,  in 
Your  coffin,  could  declare  the  place,  and  minute, 
When  you  revived,  and  what  you  have  done  fince  as  perfcftly—  - 

M4.  Alas,  I  am  becraid  to  new  misfortunes. 

'Eoy.  You  arc  not  for  my  kapwledge,  He  be  dumbc 
For  ever,  rather  than  be  fuch  a  tray  tor ; 
Indeed  I  pity  you,  and  bring  no  thoughts, 
But  full  of  peace,  call  home  your  modclt  blood, . 
Pale  hath  too  long  ufurp'd  upon  your  face ; 
Think  upon  love  agen,  and  the  ppffelTion  ' 
Of  full  blown  joyes,  noW  ready  to  laluce  you. 

Ma.  Thefe  words  undo  me  more  than  my  own  griefes.  ^ 

Boy*  I  fee  how  fear  would  play  the  tyrani  with  you, 
Bftt  lie  rernove  fufpition  ;  have  you  in 
Your  heart  an  entertainment  for  his  love, 
To  whom  your  Virgin  faith  made  the  firft  promife  ? 

Ma*  If  thou  mean'ft  Hartlove^  thou  doft  wound  me  flill, 
I  have  no  life  without  his  memory, 
Nor  with  it  any  hope  to  keep  it  long. 
Thou  feeft  I  walk  in  darknefs  like  a  thcef, 
That  fears  to  fee  the  world  in  his  own  fliape, 
My  very  fliadow  frights  me,  tisadeath 
To  live  thus,  and  not  look  day  in  the  face, 
Away^  I  know  thee  not. 

Boy.  You  (hall  hereafter  know,  and  thank  me  Lady, . 
He  bring  you  a  difcharge  at  my  next  vifit. 
Of  all  your  fears,  be  content  fair  Maria^ 
Tis  worth  your  wonder.      il/^.  ImpofTible. 

Boy.  Be  wife  and  filent, 
Drefs  your  felf,  you  (hall  be  what  you  wish, 

iI/4.Dothis5tnd  be 
My  better  Angell. 

Moy.  Alljy  our  cares  on  mc^ .  Exeunt  $ 

A&us 


The  Nighhwdlksr^cr 


Adtus  Quintus. 

Enttr  Lurch.  an^Boj. 

Jjif.  TT  Muft  applaud  chy  diligence. 
I       Boj.  Ic  had  been  nothing 
JLTo  have  lefc  him  in  the  Porch  ;  I  calM  his  fcmnts, 
With  wonders  they  acknowledged  him,  I  pretended 
Ic  Was  fome  fpice,  furc  of  the  falling  ficlcneft. 
And  chat  was  charity  to  bring  him  home  ; 
They  rub'd  and  chafM  him,  ply*d  him  with  ftrong  water, 
Scill  he  wasfenfflefs,  clamors  could  not  wake  him  j 
I  wifiied'em  then  get  him  to  bed,  rhey  did  fo. 
And  almod  fmochr'd  him  with  rugges  and  pillows ; 
And  'caufe  they  (hould  have  no  caufe  to  fufpcft  me, 
I  watch'd  them  till  he  wak'd.         Lur.  *Twas  excellent.' 

Boy.  When  his  time  came  to  yawn,  and  liretch  hinifelf, 
I  bid'em  not  to  be  hafty  to  difcover 
How  he  Was  brought  home  ;  his  eyes  fully  open, 
Wich  trembling  he  began  to  call  hisfervants,- 
And  told'em  he  had  feen  ftrange  vifions, 
That  (hould  convert  him  from  his  Heathen  coui  fes  ; 
Tliey  wondred,  and  were  filenc,  there  he  pieach'd 
How  fweec  the  air  of  a  conrcnded  confcience 
Smelc  in  his  nofe  now,  askM'em  all  forgivenefs 
For  their  hard  pafturc  fince  chey  liv*d  Wich  him ; 
Bid*em  believe,  and  fetch  out  the  cold  fur-loin  : 
Pierce  the  ftrong  beer,  and  let  the  neighbours  joy  in*c : 
The  concealed  Muskadine  fhould  now  lye  open 
To  every  mouth ;  that  he  Would  give  toth*  poor, 
And  mend  their  wages ;  that  his  doors  fliould  be 
Open  to  every  raiferable  futor. 

Lur.  What  faid  his  fervants  then  ? 
Boj^  They  durfl  notfpeak. 
But  bleft  themfelve$,and  the  ftrange  means  that  had  • 
Made  him  a  Chriftian  in  this  over-joy, 
I  to  3i^my  leave,  and  bad'cm  fay  their  prayers, 


The  little  Thief, 
And  humor  him,  left  h  e  tuf ned  Jew  agen. 
_  Lur.  Enough,  enough.  VVhofe  this  ?        Eater  Toh 
.  risoneof  my  ringers;  rtandclofe,  my  Ladies  Coachman. 

To.  Buy  a  mac  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ; 
Would  I  were  at  rack  and  manger  amon^  my  horfes  • 
We  have  devided  the  Sextons  °  * 

Houiliould  ftuffc  among  us,  one  has  the  ruoge,  and  he's 
Turn-d  IriQa,  and  ano:her  has  a  blanket,and  he  muft  begge  ia'c. 
The  (heets  ferve  another  for  a  frock,  and  with  the  bed-  cord. 
He  may  pafs  for  a  Porter, nothing  bu:  the  mat  would  fall 
To  my  (hare,  which  with  the  help  of  a  tune  and  a  haffockc 
Out  oth  the  Church  may  difgmfe  me  till  I  get  home  • 
A  pox  a  beil-rmging  by  the  Ear,  if  any  man  take  me' 
At  It  agen,  jet  him  pull  mine  to  the  Pillory,  I  could  wifh 

Lhad  loli  mine  Ears,  fb  I  had  my  cloathsaaen;: 
The  wether  vifo'not  allow  this  falhion, 
I  do  loofc-for  an  ague  befides. 
Lun  How  the  raskal  (bakes  ? 
To,  Here  are  company  ; 

Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat, 

A  haffock:  for  your  feet,  or  a  Pifs  clean  and  fwcct  j 

Buy  a  mat  for  a  oed,  buy  a  mat : 

Ringing,  I  renounce  thee.  He  never  come  to  Church  more. 

Lnr.  You  with  a  mat  >         To.  I  am  call'd. 
If  any  oae  Oiould  offer  to  buy  my  mit,  what  a  cafe  were  I  in  ? 
Oh  that  I  were  in  my  Oat-tub  with  a  horfe  loaf, 
Something  to  hearten  me : 
I  dare  not  hear'em; 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  Buy  a  mat. 

Lur.  He'sdeaf^ 

fo.  I  am  glad,  I  am:  buy  a  mat  for  a  bed. 
Lnr^  How  the  raskal  fweacs?  What  a  pickle  he  is  in  ? 
bvery  ftreet  he  g  jes  through  will  be  a  new  torment. 

To,  If  ever  I  m:et  at  midnight  m^re  a  jan^li  la  : 
I-amcold,^fld  yet  J.drop;  buy  a  mac  for  a  oed,  ouy°a  mar.  Exit, 
Lttr.  He  has  putxithment  enough. 
,  Enter  iVtUbraitt. 

Who  s  this,  my  tother  y  )u:rt  ?  he  15  cu.n'd  B?ar. 
Wi,  X  4tn  half  afraid  of  my  UU  :  this  pooi  Jhift  I 


I  got  oth*  Sexton  to  convey  me  hanfomcly  ^ 

To  fome  harbour,  the  wench  will  hardly  know  me  j 

They  *le  cake  me  for  fome  Watchman  oth'  parifh  ; 

I  ha  ne're  a  penny  left  me,  thats  one  comfort ; 

And  ringing  has  begot  a  monftrous  ftomacke, 

And  chats  another  mifchiefe,  I  Were  beft  go  home, 

For  every  thing  will  fcorne  me  in  this  habit, 

Befides,  I  am  fofull  of  thcfe  young  bell  ringers ; 

It  I  get  in  adoors,  not  the  power  oth'countrey, 

Nor  all  ray  Aunts  curfes  ftiall  djfembogue  me. 

X/^r.  Bid  her  come  hither  prefently,*.^*-hum,  tis  he*  Exit.  Ser^ 

H'iLl  ambctraid  to  one  that  will  eternally  laugh  at  me, 
Three  of  thefe.  rogues  will  Jeere  a  horfe  to  death, 

Z«r.  Tis  Mr.fFtldhaw  furc^and  yet  me  thinks 
His  fa/Lion's  (irangely  altred  ;  firra  Watchman, 
You  rugamuffin.  turn  you  louzic  bears  skinne : 
You  With  the  bed-rid  bill. 

ffi.  Ha'ft  found  me  out  j 
There's  no  avoiding  him,  I  had  rather  now 
Be  arraign *d  at  Newgate  for  arobberie 
Than  anfwer  to  his  Articles  i  your  will  fir,. 
I  am  in  hafte. 

Lur,  Nay  then  I  will  make  bold  wo'  yce ;  . 
A  Watchman  and  afliam'd  to  fliew  his  countenance, 
His  face  of  authority  >  I  have  feenthatphyfiognomy  5 
Were  yo  u  never  in  prison  for  pjlfcring  ? 

ffil.  How  the  rogue  worries  me. 

Lur^  Why  may  not  this 
Be  the  villfiin  reb  a  my  houft  laft  night, 
And  walks  difguis'd  in  this  malignant  ruggc, 
Arm'd  withatunnc  of  Iron,  I  wiliha-ve  you 
Before  a  Magrftrate.      ml.  What  will  become  of  me  f 

Lur.  What  art  thou?  fpeak. 

fPtl.  I  am  the  wandring  Jew,  and  pleafe  your  worftip* 
Lur.  By  ycur  leave  Rabbit  I  will  fhew  you  th^n 

A  Synagogue,  iclip'i  Bnde wel)>  where  you 

Vnder  corrciSion  may  reft  your  fclf; 

^ou  have  brought  a  bill  to  gqaid  you,  thercbc  dogwhip^ 

To 


The  little  Thiif, 

TTo  firkc  fuch  mgg'd  currcs,  whips  without  bdlj 
Indeed.      Wi,  Bells. 

I  ut.  How  he  fwcats  ? 

Wu  I  mu(l  be  known,as  good  at  fitftj  noWjjeere  on, 

iButdo  not  anger  me  too  impudently, 

The  Rabbi  will  be  mov'd  then.  LurMosvi  lacks  mldhain 

What  time  oth'  Moon  man,  ha  ?  what  flrar^e  bells 

Haft  in  thy  brains.       m.  No  more  bells  " 

No  more  bells,  they  ring  backwards.  ' 
J^^'  Why,  Where's  the  wench  the  blcffing  that  befell  thec'5 

The  unexpe^ed  happinefs  ?  where's  that  lacks  } 
Where  are  thy  golden  daycs  ? 

m.  It  was  his  trickc  as  fure  asl  am  bufic, 
But  how  to  be  reveng'd—      Lttr.  Fie,  fie,  lach 
Marry  a  watchmans  widdow  in  thy  young  dayes  ' 
y  Vith  a  revennew  of  old  I;  on,ard  a  rugoe ;  * 
Is  this  the  Paragon,  the  dainty  Piece,  °° 
The  delicate  divine  Rog.,e  ?        m.  Tis  enough  lam  undone. 
Mark'd  for  a  mifery,  and  fo  lea  ve  pratino  •         "      "  unaone, 

Give  mcmy  bill  You  need  no't  askeyour  Taylors 

Vnlcfs  you  had  better  hmngs;  it  may  be  ^  ' 

To  avoid  fufpition  you  are  going  thus 
Difguis'dtoyourfairMmrefs.      ff-^Mocke  n.  further. 
Or  as  I  live  He  lay  my  bill  o'thy  pate,  ' 
jfle  take  a  watchmans  fury  into  my  fingers, 
To  ha  no  judgement  to  diftinguifti  peflons 

Vvilf  'r''  '^°^'^r  J-"'  C^"^^  I  ha  done,  and  now 
VV.ll  Ipeake  feme  comfort  to  thee,  I  willlcad thee 

to  my  MiHrefs  hitherto  conccal'd  j 
She  ft  all  take  pity  on  thf  e  too,  flie  loves 
A  hat  I  me  man  ;  thy  mifery  invites  me 
To  do  thee  good,  He  nor  be  jealous  lackt  - 
»Tbc  a  ury  (hall  cc  mmend  it  felf  j  but  do  I'ot 

T  ^'  '  ^'^^  g""^"  ^"PPlant  me. 

f^t'  Art  thou  in  earneft,  by  this  could  Jtcn— 
-  X,«r.t4o  oathes,  I  am  notcoftive ;  here  Ihe  comes  ' 
c       ,  ^ffr  AJifirefs,  ' 

^weet  heart,  I  have  brought  a  gcndciBan, 


the  NiikM^SlksYy  cr 
A  friend  of  mine  to  bis  acquainted  with  y ou^ 
Hc*s  other  than  he  fcems  •  why  d'ee  ftarc  thus  ? 
cMi,  Oh  fir,  forgive  me^  I  have  done  ye  wron  g.' 
Lur.  What*s  the  matter  ?  didft  f  vcr  fee  her  afore  fackj 
Wi.  Prethee  do  what  thou  wo*t  wo*mc,  if  thou  haft 
An^indy  hang  me  up  quickly* 

Lur.  Never  defpair,  He  give  thte  my  (hare  rathcr> 
Take  her,  I  hope  (he  loves  thee  atfirft  fight, 
She  has  Peticoates  will  patch  thee  up  a  fuit ; 
I  lefiga  all,  onely  He  keep  thefe  trifles, 
I  took  fome  pains  fot*cm,  I  take  it  J^ck^\ 
What  thing  you  pinke  of  beauty,  come  let  me 
Gounfel  you  both  to  marfy,  flie  has  a  trade, 
If-jfou  have  audacity  to  hook  in  Gamftets: 
Let*s  ha  a  wedding,  you  will  be  wondrous  rich  j 
For  fhe  is  impudent,  and  thou  art  miferable ; 
Twill  be  a  rare  match. 

As  you  are  a  man  forgive  me.  He  redeem  all.  , 
hur.  Yo  wo'noc  to  this  geer  of  niarriage  then  ?  • 
Wi.  No,  no,  I  thank  you  Tomy  I  can  watch  for  - 
A  groat  a  night,  and  be  every  gentlemans  fellow,     (E^h  Mi$ 
Lfir.  Rife,  and  be  good,  keep  home  and  tend  your  bufinefs. 
JVi^  Thou  hak  don*c  to  purpofe,  give  m:  thy  hand  Tom  j 
Shall  we  be  friends  ?  thou  feelt  what  ft  ate  I  am^in  , 
He  undertake  this  pennance  to  my  Aunt, 
Ji|ft  as  I  am,  and  openly  He  go  ; 
Where,  if  I  be  received  again  for  currant, 
And  fortune  fmile  once  more — - 

Lur^  Nay,  nay,  Tme  fatisfied^  fo  farewel  boiicft  louzie  Jlackj 
Wi.  I  cannot  help  it,  fome  rrien  meet  with  ftrange  dellinics. 
If  things  go  right  thou  maift  be  hang*d,  and  I 
May  live  to  fee'c,  and  purchafe  thy  apparel  • 
So  farewel  Tomy  commend  me  to  thy  Polcat.  Exip* 
Enter  Laij^  Unrfe-)  Servant. 
La.  Now  that  I  have  my  counfel  ready,  and  my  caufc.  rip^  i 
The  Judges  all  informed  of  the  abufes  j 
Now  that  he  flbould  be  gone, 
N^rn  No  man  know«  whether? . 

And 


i  tbiUtfurhiif. 

And  yet  they  talkhe  went  forth  wiih  a  Conflablc 
That  told  him  of  ftrangebufinefs,  that  wcu^d  brirg  hifn 
M  oney  and  lands,  and  heaven  knows  what ;  but  they 
Have  Icarch'd,  and  cannot  find  out  fuch  an  Officer: 
And  as  a  fccrct,  Madam,  they  told  younnan 
Kicholasy  whom  you  fent  thither  as  a  fpic, 
They  had  a  fhrewd  fufpition  'cwas  the  devil 
Ich'  Ukenefs  of  a  Conftable,  that  has  tempted  him 
By  this  time  to  ftrange  things ;  there  have  been  men 
♦  As  rich  as  he,  have  met  convenient  rivws, 
And  fo  forth  ;  many  trees  have  born  ftrange  fruits  s 
De'e  think  he  has  not  hang'd  himfelf  ? 

X/i.  If  hebc  hang'd,  whohashisgoods  ? 

Nnr.  They  arc  forfeited, they  fay. 

La.  He  has  hang'd  himfdf  for  certain  then, 
Oncly  to  cofcn  mc  of  my  Girles portion.    Jiu.  Very  likelyo 

La.  Or  not  did  the  Conftabtc  carry  him  to  feme  prifon  ? 

Nh.  They  thought  on  that  too,  and  fearch^d  every  where* 

La.  He  may  be  clofe  for  treafon^erhaps  executed, 

Nfi.  Nay,  they  did  look  among  the  quarters  too^ 
And  muftercd  all  the  bridgc-houfe  for  his  night-cap. 

B^ter  Servant. 

Scr.  Madam,  here  is  the  gentleman  agen. 

La.  What  gentleman  ? 

5^r.  He  that  lov'd  my  young  Miflrefs.  ^ 

La.  Alas,  *tis  Hartlove/iW'iW  but  feed  his  pelan^hoJly, 
To  let  him  fee  A/^rii^,  (ince  we  dare  no,t  ' 
Yet  tell  the Atorld  flie  lives  ;  and  certainly, 
^  :Did  not  the  violence  of  his  paffion  blind  hinji 
He  would  fee  paft  her  borrovfed  tongue  and  habit* 

Nh.  Pleafc  you  entertain,  him  a  while  Madam, 
He  caft  about  for  foniething  with  yaur  daughter. 

La,  Do  what  thbu  vvot,  pray  Mr.  Hartlove  cnten 

B^ter  Hart  love  ^  ExitStr.&NnrfeJif^ralfj^ 

Ma.  Madam,  I  oomc  to  ask  your  gentle  pajdpn.^ 

La.  Pardon^fbrwhat?  you  ne'rc  offended  ni?. 

Ha.  Yes,  if  ye  be  the  moth ci:  of  Maria. 

ha^  I  was  her  mother,  but  that  vVord  is  canceled, 
i  ^>  I  z  And 


Th4  Niiht^r^alker]  w 
And  buried  with  her  in  that  very  minute 
Her  foul  fl    from  her,  Ws  lolt  both  our  names 

moth  rr  and  of  daughter, 
^  H^^  Alas,  Madam, 
If  your  relation  did  confift  but  in 
Thofc  naked  terms,  I  had  a  tide  nearer, 
Since  love  unices  more  than  the  tie  of  blood  j ; 
No  mat:cr  for  the  empty  voice  of  mother ; 
Your  nature  (lill  is  left,  which  in  her  abfence 
Muft  love  LM^riOi^  and^oc  fee  her  afhes 
And  memory  polluted.       ha.  You  amiiiLe  me,  by  whom  ? ' 

Ha.  By  me.  Tarn  the  vile  profaner. 

L^.  Why  do  you  fpeak  thus  indifcrcetly  fir  ? 
You  ever  honoured  her.       Ha.  I  did  alive. 
But  fince  (he  died,  I  ha  been  a  villain  to  her. 

Lsi^  I  do  befeech  you  fay  not  fa ;  all  this 
Is  but  to  m  ike  me  know,  how  niuch  I  (inn'd 
In  forcing  her  to  marry-       Ha.  Do  not  mocke  me, , 
I  charge  you  by  the  Virgin  you  have  w^pt  for ; 
For  I  have  done  an  impious  a(^  againft  hcr^ 
A  deed  ai)le  to  fright  her  from  her  fleep. 
And  chrough'her  marble,  oft  to  be  reveng'd  ; ; 
A  wicked  jcfs,  that  if  I  ihould  be  filent, 
You  as  a  wicnefs  muft  accufe  me  for't. 

Lx.  Was  I  a  witnefs  ?       Ha.  Yes,  yoa  knew  I  lov*d 
tJHtria  once ;  or  grant,  you  did  .but  think  fo,  . 
By  what  I*ha  pt-ofcrt,  or  fhe  has  told  y9u> 
Was'c  no:  a  faul:  unpardonable  in  me, 
When  I  fliould  drop  pay  tears  upon  her  grave, . 
Ytfs,  and  proof  fuffiaent.  .       Z<i.  To  what  ? 

Ha.  Thxc  I  forgetfull  of  my  fame  and  vowcs 
To  fair  Maria  J  ere  the  Worm  could  pierce 
H^r  tender  fhrou  J,  had  chang'd  hex  for  another  ; 
Did  you  not  bluih  CO  fee  me  tu  ne  a  Rebell  ? 
Sb  l^on  to  court:  afhadoW»  a  Grange  thing, 
Withou:  a  name  ?  Did  you  n  it  curfe  my  levity, 
Oi*  think  upon  hit  death  with  th:  lefs  lorrow 
Thacfhi  hid  Icap'd  a  punidiaieac  moirc  kiUmg, . 


OS  ho'V  I  fhimc  to  thlrik  on% 
\^La,  Sir  in  my 

Opinion/cwas  an  argument  of  love 
To  your  M'iriit^[ox  wh  ofe  fake  you  could 
Affe^l  on^  chac  buc  carried  her  fmaUJikenefs.' 

Ht.  No  mire,  you  are  too  charitable,  but 
I  kio\Af  ra/  guild,  and  will  from  henceforth  never 
Change  W  '>t  ds  wt:h  that  ftrange  maid,  whofc  innocent  fat 
Like  your  Mari^*s  won  fo  late  upon  me, 
My  paffions  are  correfted,  and  I  can 
Look  on  her  now,  and  woman  kind,  without 
Love  iti  a  thought ;  *cis  thus,  I  came  to  tell  you,  r 
If  after  tliis  acknowledgement,  you'lebc 
So  k:ad  to  fhew  me  in  what  filent  grave 
You  have  difpos'd  your  daughter,  I  will  ask 
Forgivenefs  of  all  her  duH,  and  never  leavc^ 
Till  with  a  loud  confeflion  of  my  fixaine 
I  Wake  her  ghoft^  and  that  pronounce  my  pardon : 
Will  you  deny  this  favour  ?  then  farewett, 
lie  never  fee  you  more:  ha  ! 

Enter  Nnrfcy  M^fia  in  h^r  own  af^rel^  afitr  fome  fhi 
of  wander  he  gees  toward  her% 

List.  Be  not  deluded  fir,  upon  my  life 
This  is  the  foul  whom  you  but  thought  Mma 
In  my  daughters  habit ;  what  did  you  mean  I^urfe  ? 
I  knew  fhc  would  but  cozen  you,  is  Ihe  not  like  now  ? 
One  dew  unto  another  is  not  nearer. 

Nf^.  She  chinks  (he  is  a  gentlewoman  j 
And  chat  imagination  has  fo  taken  her> 
She  fcorns  to  fpeak,  how  handfoaily  Hhe  carries  it, 
Asif  ftxe.wcjre  a  well  bred  thing  ^  hei:  body  ? 
And  1  warrant  you,  what  looks  ? 

ha.  Pray  be  not  foolifh. 

Ma.  Idi'turbno.body,fpeakbuthalfa  word 
And  lam  fatisfied,but  what  needs  that  ? 
lie  fweac  'tis  iTie,  But  do  noc,  I  befeech  yoU;^ 

For  tru(t  tie  (v^  y  )u  k.iow  not  what  I  kaoWt 

H4.  Peace  theni 


'  The  Ni£k-w4^r^  or 

And  let  me  pray,  flie  holds  up  her  hands  widi  mc,  7 

La*  This  will  betray  all.  LovecrcrhonoiU 
And  ever  young,  thou  Soveraign  of  all  hearts,      .      •  X* 
Of  all  our  forrows,  the  fweet  cafe$  Shi  weeps  ww. 

Does  (he  rtill  cofcn  me  ?  You  will  fee  anon, 

Twas  her  defire  ,  cxpe^ft  the  iflue  Madam. 

Ha.  My  roul*s  fo  bigge,  I  cannot  pray  ;  \i$  Qi?^ 
I  will  go  nearer.  Emer  ^Algripe^  Lurcher^  Boy* 

Nf^r.  Here*s  Mr.  ^IgripCy  and  other  ftrangers  Madaai. 
^l.  Here  good  Lady, 
Upon  my  knees  I  ask  thy  worfhips  pardon; 
Here's  the  whole  fumme  I  had  with  thy  fair  daughter;; 
Would  (he  were  living,  I  niight  have  her  peace  too> 
And  yield  her  up  again  to  her  old  liberty  : 
I  had  a  wife  before,  and  "could  not  marry  ; 
M^j  pennance  fhalj  be  on  that  man  that  honored  her. 
To  conferre  fome  land.  La,  This  is  incredible- 

TisKruth.  Lti^  Do  you  know  me  fir? 

Ha-)  the  gentleman  I  deceived. 
hur*  My  nzmt  is  Lmcher.   A  I.  -Shat  have  thy  morgagc, 
huu  I  %  that  already^  no  matter  for  the  deed 
It  you  releafe  it.  lie  do\  before  thy  witnefs  • 

But  whereas  thy  fifter  ?  if  (he  hve  lam  happy,  though 
I  conceal  our  contra(9^,  which  was 
Stoln  from  liie'with  the  evidence  of  this  land# 
The  Boy  l^mSB  Maria  and  gives  herd  paper  ;  jhe  wendersyAnd 
fmiles  Hfon  Hartlove^  he  amaz^ci  approaches  hen  aftefwafd 
jhe  (hews  it  her  inpthir^  and  then  gives  it  to  Hartlov4. 
JV«r.  Your  daughter  fmiles. 
Lnr.  I  hop^flae  liy^jbut  wherC)  I  cannot  tell  fir. 
Boy.  Even  here,  |ifid  pleafe  you  fir.  Mow;^  . 

Boy.  Nay, 'tis  flhe;  ' 
To  work  thy  fair  way>  I  prefcrvcd  you  brother,  .^^^5. 
That  would  havb      me  willingly,  and  fcrv'd  ye       '  -^^^  . 
Thus  like  a  boy  •  I  fervcAyou  faithfully,  ^  \  ' 

And  caft  y^^lots  to  preferve  your  crecSt ; 
Your  foul  ones  I  diverted  do  fair  ufes ;  - 
So  far  as  you  would  hearken  to  my  counfel  j  ^  ^  ^ 

?  A  That 


The  little  thief . 

That  all  the  world  may  know  how  much  you  owe  me* 
y:AU  Welcome  entirely,  welcome  my  dear  Alathe^ 
Jfcd  when  I  lofe  thee  agen^  bleflmg  forfake  me: 
Nayvlet-m^  kifs  thee  in  thcfe  cloaths* 

Lnr.  hM  Lroo,  (rhief  ? 

And  bl-^^nhe  time  I  had  fo  wife  a  fifter ,  wer'c  thou  the  lictle 

Boy*  I  It ole  the  contrail,  I  muftconfcfs, 
And  kept  it  to  my  fdf,  it  moft  concern*d  me. . 

Ha.  Contrafted  ?  this  diftroycs  his  afcer  marriage. 

Ma.  Dare  you  give  this  har.d 
To  this  young  gentleman,  my  heart  goes  with  it. 

Al*  Maria  alive  !  how  ayy  heart's  ( xalted,  Ms  my  duty ;  . 
Take  her  Franks  Hart  love  j  take  her  ;  and  all  joycs 
With  her  ;  befides  fome  lands  to  advance  her  Joynture; 

X^,  What  I  have  is  your  own,  and  bleilings  crown  ye. 

Ha,  Give  me  room, 
Arid  frcfh  air  to  confider,  gen  Jemen, 
My  hopes  are  too  high.      Ma^  Be  mare  temperate. 
Or  He  be  WelQi  agaiiA.    -     j41.  A  day  of  wonder. 

Lnr.  Lady,  your  love,  I  ha  kept  my  word ;  there  wa3 
A  time,  when  my  much  fuffaing  made  me  hate  you, 
And  to  that  end  I  did  my  bed  co  crofs  you : 
Andi  fearing  you  were  dead  I  ftole  yaur  GcfBn^ 
That  you  might  never  more  ufurp  my  office  : 
Many  more  knacks  I  did,  which  at  the  Weddings 
Shall  be  told  of  as  h^rmlefs  tales, 

Ef^terPFildbrain.  '  Shbntwithtn^ 

Wi.  Hollow  your  throats  a  pieces,  I  am  at  home  j 
If  you  can  roar  me  out  again— 

L^.  What  thing  is  this? 

L»r.  A  continent  of  fleas :  room  for  the  Pageant ; 
Jl/ake  room  afore  there ;  your  kinfman  il/adam. 

L*i.  M'j  kinfman  ?  let  me  wonder !  ; 

Wi.  Do,  and  He  wonder  too,  to  fee  this  company 
At  peace  one  with  another  ;  'tis  not  worth 
Your  admiration,  I  was  never  dead  yet ; 
Ye'are  merry  Aunt)  /  fe^afid  ^illyour  cpmpany : 
li  ye  be  not,  lie  fool  up,  and  provoke  yc  ? 

Iwiin 


The  Ntght-mlksr^or  the  little  Thief, 

I  will  do  any  thing  to  get  your  loveagain :  ^ 
He  forfwcar  midtiight,  Taverns  and  cemptacions ; 
Give  good  example  to  your  Grooirs,  the  maids 
Shall  go  to  bed  and  cake  their  reli  this  year  • 
None  fhall  appear  with  blilUrs  in  their  bellies^ 

L'^r.  And  when  you  will  fool  again,  you  may  go  ring. 
Madam,  have  mercy.  La,  You.  fubmiffion  fir, 

I  gladly  takC)  we  will 

Enquire  the  ^eafon  of  this  habit  afterwards ; 
Now  you  are  foundly  fham'd,  well  we  rcftore  you  : 
Whereas  r(7^;  ? 

WhereVthe  Coachman?         2V^r.  He's  abed jMadam. 
And  has  an  ague,  he  fayes.  Lur^  lie  be  his  Phyfician. 

La.  We  muft  afootthen.       X^^r..t*rc  the  Piiell  hadbac 
Toijf  (hail  wait  upon  you  wuh  his  Coach, 
And  make  your  Flanders  Mares  dance  back  agen  we  yc, 
I  warrant  you  Madam  you  are  mortified^ 
Your  fute  shall  be  granted  too. 

Make,  make  room  afore  there. 

La.  Home  fotward  with  glad  hearts,  home  child. 

Ma*  I  wait  you. 

Ha.  On  joyfully,  the  cure  of  all  outgiief, 
Js  owing  to  this  pretty  little  Thitf.  Exeunt  omnej. 


The  A£l:ors  Names- 


^  Onf  Lfircl  er. 
■     Jack^  mibrain. 
Gentlemen* 
Ju^ice  tAlgripe. 
Franks  Hartlove. 
Tohy. 
Servants^ 
Sex$m^ 


Bell- Ringers. 
Soy. 

W  Ladj^  Mother  to  Mari^* 
\MartA.  "  .  .' 

Mijtrefs  Newlope* 
Women. 
/  Mtfirefs^ 
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